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Fobn Scot Scots-Tarvet, Knight, 
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cellary, andone of the Lordsof His Ma» + 


jeſttes moſt Honourab 
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Has mvcked theſe ingenious | 
{4 JjPocms from your Honour,þ- 7 


' could not more ficly have proſens.}.} 
to anythanto your ſelf, ith ag | 

Nr woſtjult that the nobleR Wir of Sea "$f 
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| Canag of. Wis and Learning t = _Y HS 
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fo the Reader,” | 
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Togenions Reader | nA 


ſay that theſe Poems'are theef, 
"feets of a Genius, the moſt mw. 
lite and verdaur that ever thE- 
I Scottiſh Nation produced alchough,i hy 
4 acommendation'notto be rejeRed;'( 

itis well known, that chat Country hue, 
Jafforded many rareand admirable wits; = 
Jyet it'izn6r che higheſtthar may begiven.”. = 

im ;" for ſhould-Þ afirme thar neir 

JT aſſo; hor Guarini, nor ary of chemdk 
Jnear and refined ſpirits of tay, norey 
Fehe choiceſt of our Engliſh / Pocts, no 
\{Metipe ro themiſalves anyadvantages 
bore him, .iecould not be ju 
ributs ſaperiour'/co what h 
Jyor ſhall i thinke- tt mr" 
T0! :=:039 A; 
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majntain;that among all the ſeverall fan- 
cies.thar intheſetimes havecexerciſed the 
' ma6it nice and Curious judgements,there 
hatch not come forth any thing that de- 
ſerves to be welcom'd. into the world 
with greater eſtimation and applauſe: 
| Andthough he bath not had the rea 

tobe ſogenerally far'd abroad, as many 
| @thers, perhaps, of lefle cſteeme, yer this 
B@conſtderationthar.cannot at alldimi- 
- Bit, butrather advance his credit; For 
by: breaking forth of obſcurity he, will 
- Wgract the- higher admiration, and like 
=. the Sun cinerging from-a Cloud appeare 
- atlengch with ſo much the moretorci- 
| ble Rayes. Had there been nothing extant 
- dfhim bur his Hiſtory of Scotland, conhi- 
Her-but the Language, how florid andf 
Ornate it'is ;. conſider the nagar | 
; prudent conduct of his Story, and yo 
will ranke him in- the ——_—_ of ; 
:beſtwrirers,and compare himeven wi 
- Thuzw himſelfe. Neither is he left bapy 
|. ;Pyinbis Verſe than Proſe : for here an 
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allchoe gacesmerrogetherthat conghue huce , 
any thing toward the making up ofa - 


compleat and perfect Poet, a decentand 
becomming Majeſty, a brave and admi- 
table height, and a wit ſo owing) that , 
 Jove himlelfe never dranke Near that - 
ſparkled witha more ſpritlyluftre;ſhould 
I dwell any longer ( ingenuous Reader) 
upon the commendation of this income 
parable Author, I ſhould injure, thee by 
foreftalling the freedome of thy owne 
| AG LAT him by attemptinga vaia 
| | defigne,fince there is nothing can ſo well 
| ſer him forth as bj, own works; beſides * 
the loſſe of time which is bur rrifled a» 
'| way fo long as thou artdetained from 
| peruſingthe Poems | 


% = 


| 


l aoub-265 8013 3551 

810 on nailer 

 Limbe rs 5 

: 381 en ſi, 

LIS03 16351 5:1 51 

bluod).91 

(39b5 0 

| #102! __ y 

- NC 99113 c 
VO Vt 13.10: 57 
nigy £7 
Lowe! at CLEGG 


: 2bilod : trove nivreo »* 


42 


120m” 


- --o&Þ Bir 77d i did 7 20s 


| a6 | a% 1639D 113f 1 (33 C5 * 


29yÞDBIici9:;: 


© Ef : 
. +. 
« "6 
6" - 
% '" »* 
> : s " 
Bf” oo 
F £ 


1 £ by 4 
brewmnels t -  þ 


cr15300 - 


! *% as 
f 4 -. 
—- 
F 
[Ca 
% 
'S. LY 
' 
/ C1 
7 
# 
La 
F 
# 
T «a © 
[ « , 
- 
as 4 
- 


' EY . 
S2% 4 A a4 


ON VSY7 
"1011124 


Sa HS wm be kk. wWwCYITTEY TEL. FOR | 


TY?<o1 n | ky 6 i ta La Ys. 
Wa vI25 
E1\ots Wetet F1\0\a LE X40 wits al bo 4 = 


=o 609) TEA ar IN VF EI) (83 - &1- 
Wo y 


pon the avhwaraths Poems | 
Mr William Drummond; \- rl 
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O praiſe theſe Poems nelpkens dahirogning. _ _— 
The ſetfa: ſame fpreit, and that facree firs: ;\ | geng9 > 
That firſt inſpr'd them;yet I cannot chooſe = 
But pay an admiration to a Maſe re » 
That 4 1 ſuch handſome things ; never brake forth, 
From Climesſo nears the Beare,ſo bright a worth ; 
And I beleeve the onian Bay'rs 
Are full & Sth fow'r: 
Av Lewes ere was famtd, fince they bave mouriſh'd 
A wit the moſt ſublinze that ever flonriſÞi4 ; 
There's nothing cold, or frozen, here contain'd, 
Nothing that's harſh,unpoliſh d,or conſftraind, 
Bat loch an ardeur 4s creates the fpring, 


Ang throws a chearfulneſſe on every thing ; ; 

Such a ſweet calmueſſe runs through every verſe % :-380 
As _ how be delighted to converſe E 
Wit hd pn and his Muſe,among thoſe ſhades 


$352% baſic tnanule, Ce aver We a 


The unto the Fourtainer,and the groves, 
In ſacha ftraine as Laura had adwir'd . 
Her Petrarch more, had be been ſo inſpir'd. ' 
Sowe,Phorbus givers ſmo:th and ireaming veine, 
bappy fancy ſome attaine : - a 

! 0 4 ſoaring height he li, of” 
"as _ bath ſo crenged all bis oft 
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'd in one to try, 
Poetry s 
EIT. 
ike Bd Nanas wings 
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honeur, djet 

| go wont 

| times afford a _ a 
On ee Sidney" | 
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Fenn. Hawtbornden. | 
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Edw:. Phillips: 


| preluftri de Literatura 20 Merino. J 


| Ties immenſos recolens labores 6A 
ure queis partes potiore primas 
F. Tb by nn pA dubis Laborant 

PeRora cuiis ; 
Sive quod divz Cathedra renidens «v2 
Ulimz,terras babijtantis annos, { 


Ter quater ternos velgti ſacer fons 
Juris, & 2quiz 


pingat 


Tel & ee 3 oof 
Inſcrut Orbid | -..A 

Sive quod vates patriz minores 4} 4 
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To William eh of 


Hawrhomden, 
| þ= reſted on 
I ver ape oY £IND n Follnains s ap 
My raſtich pſe was > 97 1 LET 
And | flies too low t0 reach the 


AM non ly wake! wing | 
Ang hoarſe encumbranees of 
i bere theſe romaine, the | 


If rhox doſÞ extoll ber xi & 
Or her Ivory F b 
Or thoſe Stars whoſe bright refletion 

Thrals thy be art in ſweet jen es ; 

Or when to diiþlay thew 

The ſnow- mix: Roeſaron her oe" Vat 

Or thoſe _ þ and ſweet, 


Over Ati 

Ho vo Pure ſoar fan'd ; e A 
pox; Oneen ht op  ID- phe 8 0/0 

ddr face doth dye, | 9. 

Since thoſe Lines do limmme «Creatare 

| That ſo ſurpaſt ber Feature, po OW? 


ows that meer, 


ne athens 


Whin thou (hew'Þ bow wreſt Flors 


"All the Swans Fe: ' Jwins in Po 
thiir native brooks 
ja a leathimg Phozous 
Long to bath inc 
nem 'd nyo wonld be Th 
oves to ſlomri 
jo = Bowghs fs = 
To frame ay rt, 
| That fareft 
andy Fei hel Oman 


; Senſeleſſe thind#iro Ay thee ery 
Stones dowerp: Wit Tries Kits 
| Birds inaire, Fiſher in flood, 

| Beaſts i in field forſake their fed; | 


There their Chapl#ti 


Sol bimſelfe with miſty vapor 
Hide: from earth his glormih T apory 
',  - And as mov'd tohbaye thee plaine 


\ Shews bis griefe in ſhow's of rave, 


vouy O xe of 
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The Nymph: Eh with Blew ” 
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om will not leave that T; rift to Friend, nor. "__ : 
B ut rhejr own winding - Sheet themſelver prigare 1 . 
Peraring perbaps ſome conrſer Cloath 1 = | Bs 541 


The wormes deſcended from them noble ar and” 
Andſhalt not than (chat jwflier yd $a by A 
Far confer Srſooin fuck <o = FR: x 
of al the Arti, aud drarth of Tre! War I 

mpoſe before hand thime own "6 Wh 
wk but thy ſelfe is capable to wr a 
A Verſe, or, if they can, to faſhrew it _ 
Unto thy Row :? None can draw 4 Lins 

Of thy perfeftions, but a band divine. 
YT; thox wilt wy impoſe this Tack on we, 
A greater Work, thand:ff Witzcan diſcafſe 
ho Siburovly fer Em ee, eſe} 
' As ina circle, men, ! Deity by 
A wreath of Bayes we'l lay upon t Herſe; © 
For that han Peaks Thee Bert than our Verſe 1 
T hat art in number of theſe Things, whoſe end, « 
Nor whoſe beginning we can comprehend, 
Ml Star, which did the other Day appeare, 
Meg, rays. n Soo our os Hemiſpheare : 
Nor can nor Whace 1t capa RR E. 
Fn pres ty ho admired flane.” Fa O58 Te: 1 
br thow that thaw'd onr North, rwas thou 
Targa which had beſet ms here, Fo &. 
ill by t by golden Brames and parſed 
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"7 he Sun, though be beſtow all Ligh 
ages 
17s aye es r thou, 


| [7s ach © thy tranſcendent brightnef 
are daz/ed;and cannot re Moms 
| Then as then eſs ned, ſhould we bowtd thy Praiſe 
T” oxy _—_ dull conceit, _ cannot raiſe 
| Themſelves cyond 4 vulgar T heame, nor 
_ «10h like wes thine in Poeſie ; toe 
+ (@ teſt Kings have ſometimes dai 
leſt Prefents from {op phenany' band 
[rhe devariong avi them) it may by 
F ins will acce Ts | 
Love,alt it reach vot you :* 
hy dhe vepaſe> when { world ſo de, 
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now Chat all the Hoſes beavenly Layes, 
With Tojle of ths wan - ſo = bought, 


i; le - hhey. 
b ne Motne oft Birt ol peic omey 
: Ms Love» farce is of Minds Accords, 
" "Where Senft nnd #il bring under Reaſons Power : 
- Know what Iliſt,this all can not me move, 
bas (algo ens lre. 


nope Part Sorrow (otormented lies, 
oy” bis Life at ov'ry Sigh would part; 
Love Here nds with Bow and Dart, 
-”_ 9 Defere with faming Rye 1 
Ws rg gp wy Lods 
a it 1 fihd too little to deviſe - 
Fi. is ro pertbag Gay = 
And nn Draenor yo | 


'Y What caule faire [ri hack, and 


ION. 


Lag th Man whole Ml (918 
jer Times Wits want tt FOR 


1 


dar mtr rd 
My ſelfe now fearce I find a 
And thinke no Fable C:rees . 
had ads Terrell of chnge ov, = digp of 
Yerine bach taught with ber Philoſpby ff! © | | 
aaa tfg on rar beers NAITIL 
| Reaſon cbide her full,and 3 a 
Afcgions Power ut wu 
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OrE os | 
What iotion Cn 
The wandring Carbuncles oehich frox 
By Sprights, or Bodies crofſe- waics ir 
Ifthey be garn'd, 2nd worcall Things: , 
How S«»pofts Heaven abont, bow Night 
With borrowed Beames lookes oa this hang] 


Io = "_ Cane foe rv 
Bak me eve tango thicke on TH d 


SO Ne 


e,though grievous be my Paines, 
Wounds, apo they they deeply (mart, 
1100 etbeReines, 
parent depart, . 
ice which doth impart 
' Thoſe Flames,fo {weet reviving Force coneaines, 
That like Arabia's Bird my walted Heart 
| Madequick by Death, more lively (till remaines. 
1jay ctoogh oft my waking Eyes ſpend Teares, 
I never want Delight,cven when Igrone, 
Beſt companied when moſt I am alone, 
{ A Heaven of Hopes 1, have midſt Hells of Feares + | 
Thus every y Content ment ſtrange I 6ad, 
| Rn" Fe rare Beauty, my. rate Mind. ; 


SON. 


ve not, fair Heaven:,of your two glorious Lights, 
Which hora. +-/ "4 olt bright, yet ſce not when they 
ſhow their Beames ny, (ine, 


| Foinan in Facts 


wes axe in you found 
on which doſtir 


When 
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_ PF#OEMS. 
SON, 


VV Nature now had aadtlty mn 

All Amriftelas Parts, except ber Eyes, 

To make ry ok £6 two Lo BiantiesS ; 

She Counlell of ber Starry Sexare ought. on 

Mar: and firſt did her adviſe; , 

To wrap in Black, thoſe Comets bright, 

Thet Love him fo might loberly diſguiſe, © * '/ ++» 

And unpereeived Wound at every Sight. 5 een 

Chaſte Phabe {pake for pureſt azure dies z © & 

But Jove and Yenw geometry vi 

To frame thooghtbelt, as bringing moſt ny 

That to pin'd Hearts Hope might for vae ariſes © 
Natwre | all {ai@] a Paradiſe of gt þ Þ 
There plac'd, to make all love hich have _— 


SON, 


Ne” while the Night her ſable Vaile bath ſpred, ' F 
And filently ber reſty Coach doth rolle, © 
Rowtfing with Her from Terbs azure Bed, © © 
Thoſe (ſtarry N5mphs which dance about the Pole, 4 


L 
"Ai 
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hile Cyncb44 in pureſt Cipres cled - 
| otra 7 waned amor deſcries, | Ky 
And looking pale from height of all the Skiey, © 
Shedies he Beauties in a blaſhing Red, Gs 


While S/ep (in Triampb) cloſed hath all Eyes; 82,54 
And Birds, and Beaſts a Silerice ſweet do keep, A 
And Protexs monſtroas People in the | : 
The Winds and Waves top) toreſt! 0 356 4 7 

I wake, I tarne, I weep opprett wit Paine, wut NY 
a ——. Meangery: of my Brains --- / 4 Ib; yp” 
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ce wit 
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SON. 


Loeq,Sdencs Child, ſweet Father of ſoft Reſt, 
Prince whoſe App Peaceto all Mortals btings, 
Ind | heards and to Kings, 
Sole terof Miods which are oppreſt. 
Loe, by thy Charming Rod all brenhng Things 
Lie Numbring, with Forgetfulneſle _ , 
And yet o're me to ſpreag thy drowlie Wings 
Thou fpar'ſt {alas) who cannot bethy 6G 
Since I am thine, O come, but withthat Face 
To inward Light which thou art wont to ſhew, 
With fained caſc a truc felt Woz ; 
Orif deafe Gog thou do deny that Grace, 
Come as thou wilt, and what thou wilt bequeath, 
\Tloog to kile the /mage of my Death. 


SON, 


. | Þ) cur ponent who with thy cold and filver Shine, 
Makes ſweet the Horror of che dreadfull Night, 

Delighting the weake Eye with (miles divine, 
Which tab dazels with dis too much Light, 

| Bright Quecnof the fr(# Heaves,if in tby Shring 
© By torningaltgod Heavens cternall Might, 
Thou haſt not yetthat oxce ſweer Fire of thing 
 Enderwion forgot, and Lovers Plight : \ 

Jt Cauſe liketbioe may Pity breed in thes, 

And Pity ſomewhat elſc toit obtaine, 
$jznce thog haſt Power of Dreames as well as He 
F hat bolds the golden Rod, and Morall Chaine : 
_ while She (leepsin dolefull Guiſe her Show, 
Thels Tearc3,309 the black 1p of gil my Wore 
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SON. 


of Heavens Chriſtall Hall that brings the 
ang fre who wakes the ugly (Homer, 
at thy flie to ber flambry 
Andtls the Word wieh Wonder and Deigh. 
ESSE ra 
Gold-ſmithiof allthe dear, With oi Fs 
: de ae Nee Y 
'S' fb from watry P | 
CS Hell, lo keg ging Kors 
This Bed ſo grievoully where | am torne- 
But woe « me thoogh thog now 
Day ſhall but ſerve moe Sorrows 80 
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PA oy Wheb to aw7 Nertherne Pole 

o#r#) "Heaven begins to role, 

Robes appeareth, 

in Rain-bows beareth, 


ff Diamond: doth brqurath, 
the kiſſing Zephires breath : 
” Groves their Love forth warble, 
of "Linde Heaven looks like ſmootheſt Mar- * 
Whe amt free from all Cares, - ( bes 
Fonds orlds inflaving ſnares. 
By Oras flowry Bankes alone did wander : 
Ora #þae ſports ber like to o/d Meaxnder, | 


' of Floud wore yorvlly Fame and lafting praiſe 
Thewthe ſo bigh which Phattons fall did raiſe : 
iy whoſe pure moving Glaſſe the Milke- white Lillies 
dreſſe their treſſts and the Daffadrllies, 
Ora with aWood © crown'd about 
ſeems) forgets the way bow to come ont, 
there 6, kt, where a delicious Fomnt aine 
>. wthe ſwelling bref of a proud Mount aine, 
Jaling Stre awes the quiet Cavernes wonnd, 
utes Echoes /br:{ reſonnd that ſound, _ 
| there the ſhing Chann:ll graces, 
Thet & Pal b'r Love with long-fretch'd Arnot embraces, 
"_ her Branches to the Skie, 
And ht that azure Canopy. 
| "oh i the the Free ho Tron their leaves ftill nexriſh, 
That Place grave Winter finds rot without flouriſhes 
*Mf Irving Exe? Elyſian fie{ds equld oo 
Eitrle'Arden might Ely 
"Off did Diavt rheve her [clfe repo oo . 
"nm bens commas Queen 1 ne 
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IX POEMS, "4 
The Nymphs oft bere their Backers bring with Flow v2, 
| Artes ve in their Wo 
The Sutyrc3 iu thoſe 1 arecheard to langniſh, 
' the $ as þ of thery | 
ES NLEEOD 


Do preve their Lover, Diſdaines, and Jealouſtes f 
/þbich Phillis when there by Hor Flecks ſhe feedeth, 
ith Pitty now, anon, with laughter rtadeth. 
Nears to this place when Sun in midft of Day 
# higheſt rop of Heaven bu Couch ard fay, 340 
(45 4dviſing) on bis Career glanced. 
, CIR Gel axced $ 
us panting Steeds thoſe Fleldes of light, 
«3.6.4 re may = (rs. , if 
hen moſt the Gra(boppers are heard in Meadows ,/7 
xd leftieft P me: or ſmall,or have no ſhadows ; z. 
t was my hap, O wotull bap 1 ro bide 
thickeſt (hades me from all Raies did hide, 
» a faire Arbor,'twas ſome \y\vans Chamber, 
hoſe Seeling ſprea was with the Locks of Amber 
Of new bloow'd S1camers, Floore wrought with Flow'rs, 
ove ſweet, and rich than theſe in Princes Baw'rs, ' () 
cre Adon bluſi/t,and Clitia al am:12.ed uw 
Lookt pale, wth Him who in the Fount aine 
The Amarantbus /wy{'d,and that ſweet Boy 
hich ſumetime was the God of Delton. \ » {+ 
T he brave Carnation, fpuckled Pinks bord fhined, / > 
The liolet ber fainting Head declined 3" 
Brneath 4 ſteepy Chaſbow,all of Gold 1 Ai di 
The Marigold ber leavers did bere \ - 4-2; 
Now while that raviſh d with deg be 
Halfe im a trance { lay thoſe Arches wnder 
The {: aſon, filence, place, begant' entiſe, * 1» 
Ee: dy01 oy to bring Night ontheis - vi Þ 5 
Which ſefily baving ſtollon themſelves taget wht... & 
(Luks evening Clouds ).ms jhac'd { wet wot ml ether; | 
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_ ': POEMS. 
' At Coward: leave the Fort which they ſhomld hery, 
Ay ſenſe! one by one gave place 19 Sleep, 
Who followed with 4 troupe of golden Slumber: 
Thraff from my quiet Brame all baſe excumbers, 
eAnd thrice me tenching with his Rod of Gold, 
A Heaven of Vifpons in my Temples voll'd, 
To comtervaile theſe Pleaſures were bereft me, 
Thw in bu filent Priſon cloi'd he left me. 
Me thought throwgh «ll the ne1ighbowr Woods a miſe 
Of Quiriſters, wore ſweet than [ute or voice, 
( For thoſe harmontons ſomnds to Jove are given 
By the ſwift texches of the nine-ffring'd Heaven, 
Sach airer,aud nothing olſe ) did wound mine Eare, 
No Soule but would become all Exre to beare : 
And whilſt 1 lStning lay,O lovely wonder ! 
1 ſaw 4 plesſant Mirth cleave aſundey ; 
A Mirile great with birth from whoſe rent wombe 
Three naked Nymphs more white than Snow forth come, 
For Nympbs they ſeexs'd, about their heavenly faces 
InWaves of Gold flated their curling Trefſes, 
Hhont their armergheir Armes more white than milke, 
They bluſhing Armlets wore of crimſon Silks, 
T be Goddeſſes were ſuch that by Sexmander, 
: Appeared io the Phrygian Alexander? 
Aglaia and her Sifters ſweb perchance 
Be when about ſome ſacred Spring they dance, q 
But ſcarce the Grove their naked Beanties graced, Th 
And on the Verdare bad each other traced, n 7” 
When to the Floud thiyrau,the Flond in Robes | 
Of curling Chriftall their brefts Ivory Globes bk 
Didall about inciycle, yet rook pleaſure Th 
To ſhew white Suows throughout hey liquid Azwre. = 
Look how Prometheus Man when beavenly fire 
Firſt gave bins Breath, D ies Brandon did admire, (F, 
And wondred at this Worlds Amphitheater: BY 
$og42'd Lowthoſe now gueſts of the Water, Th 
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[three were faire, yet encexerl d 4s far 
WT be reſt & Phozbus doth che Cyprian Star, 
)r Diamonds, ſmall Gemi,or Gems: do other, 
dr Pearls chat (bining ſhell i« call d their Mother, \ + | 
Her Haire more bright than are the Mornings Deaunes 
in a golden (hewey above the Streames, = 
ud dangling ſought ber fore-head for to cover, 
bich ſeen did ftratght « Skis of Milks diſcover, 
ith rwo faire Brow, Loves Bows which never bend 
ut that a golden Arrow forth they ſend. 
Feneath the which two burning Planets glancing 
laſpt flames of Love, for Love there ſtill is dancing. 
Her either Cheeks reſambled bluſhing Morae, 
WW Roſes Gueles in field of Lilies borne : 
Twixt which an Ioory Wall ſe faire ts raiſed, 
That it ts but abaſed when it's pre: ſed: 
Her Lips like Rows of Corrall ſoft did ſwell, 
nd th* one hike th' other only deth excel: 
The Tyrian Fiſh looks pale,pale look the Roſes, 
The Rabies pale, when month ſweet Cherry cloſer, 
Her Chin like ſilver Phcebe did appeare 
Darke in the midſt 10 make the reft more cleave t 
Ber Neck ſeem'd fraw'd by curious Phidias Matter, 
oft ſmooth, moſh whit, a peece of Alabatter. 
T wo foaming Billows flow'd upon her breſt, 
b1ch did their tops with Corral red encreſt ; 
There all about a4 Brovks them ſport at leiſure,” 
ith Circling Branches veines did ſwell in az.gore'; 
ithis theſe crooks are only found theſs Iles 
hich Fortunate the dreaming old World ftiles;,} \ 
The reft the Streamnr did hide, but aw a Lilly | \ 
unks in a Chriſt «ls faire tranſparent Belly. 
1 who yet humane weakae ſſe did not byow, 
(For yet [ had not felt that Archers Bow, 
or E'nld I thinks that from the coldeſt Water __ 
Tis winged Tong ling burning Flame: could ſcatter) 


12 POEMS, 
' Onevery pert my wth ebeuding fybt 


Didcaft ,cvd drowne mine Eyes is ſweet Delight, 4 


Q wondron thing (ſaid I) that Beauty i named ! 
Now I —_— cect ox dreamed, 
And never fonnd in all my flying D aies 

Joy wnto this, which only merits praiſe. 

HM) pleaſures have been paines, my comfort: croſſes, 
Hy treaſure poverty,my 1 aines but loſſes. 

O precioxe fight ! which none doth elſe deſcry 
Except the burning Swn,and quivering I, 

Hud yet O drare-bowght Sight ! O would for ever 
I might enjoy you,or hat joy'd you never ! 

© happy Flowd ! if ſo ye might abide, 

Tet gver glory of this Moment! Pride, 

+ Jour Rillets all for ro behold Hey, 


. "Andin their Chriftall Armrs to come and fold Mer ; 


And fith ye may not long this Blifſe embrace, 
Drawghanfund Ponrtraits of Her on your Face, 
Pourtralft which in my Brart be more apparent, 
If liks to yours my Breſt but were tranſparent, 
O that | were while She doth in you play, 
A D aulphine to tranſport Her to rhe Sea ! 

' To nawe of all thoſe Gods I wonld Her render, 


'Ob!! what ic thus ? the more [ fixe wm Eye, 
Af ine Ee the more new Wonder: doth efpie, 

The wore [ fyie, the more in uncomth faſhion 

My Sole is raviſhdin a pleaſant paſſion. 

But looks not Eyes, ( 4s more I wowld have ſaid ) 

A found of ratling Wheelers me all diſmaid, 

Azd with the ſound forth from the trembling F uſher, 
With ftorme-liks courſe a ſumptuous Charior ruſhes, 
A Chariot all of Gold the Wheeles were Gold, 
The Nailes and Axel Gold on which it roll dt 


- bl 
- —_ ; 


From Thule to Inde thowgh [ ſhonld with Her wander, 


Me em ee IS 


E” afar wo Bol ndgorempſs 


| Fs Precintt's lrongrhened with & Duch of Fearery 


| —_ of my Plant, and ſorrowrof my Sorrow, 


ho have therr Faces ſeen in Venns 
If thoſe within, but to come forth do vemer, _ 
ffately Place againe they never emer, 


ki. 


In which deth ſwell « Lake of Inky Fearer 
tv OR RCTs In rom 1} (1 
And thicken even the Aire with plttons greening. 
This Hold to brave the Shes the Deitines fraw'd, Ys 
And then che Fort of Chaſtity & new'd. | M 
The Oneen of the third Heaven cute te appall it, Le 
The God of Thraco Hove bronght who could wot chrall nfl 
Arwhecd be erred Sn ge ow, © v I 
And on Riphean Hils was beard to It 
Here Plyches Lover buy let his D arts at randew, Ig 
Which all for nonght him ſerve, ar doth bis Brandon, So 
What grievous. Agony did invade wy Mind? yu 
When is that Place my Hope I ſawcenfin'd, _ 
Where with bigh*10wring Thoughts { only reacht ber, | 
Which did burne wp heh Wing/when chey approacht ber, - 


| Me thought I ſet mo by a Cyprelle ſhade, 
| Had Night and Day the Hyavimtbe thert reed : | 


Hnd that bewailing Nighting alts tit borrow 


food war Worm-wood, mine own T eares ny a; 
ro reſt, on» Death and ſad Miſbaps to thinks, 

Aud for ſuch Thoughts to have nity Heart OG 
And eaſe mine Eyerwith brinis Trib wok 
Over 4 Brook I laid my pining Face © * 
Bat then the Brooke = pawl 4 wy Diſe 
A Face Heſbow'd ſo pur d, fad, «ver-elonded, 
That at the Sight afray'd moe" Eyes them ſhrowded. 
This i the gnerdow Lovegbe u the Gaine, "= 
Jn end which tatby Servants doth remane. 


"A 


HHore wonld | ſay ; when Feare made Sleep to leave mo, 
Ba 


Andof theſe PRIPIIOY did boreave me, 


| do rhaits ome of Loon, 
*l Andes, [ new them 1:ffe# did prove : 
| Fir har taco wy rrowbled Braite was painted, 


— hs or pede Tims and Pao projeccet. * 

Ht boring Thooghnowove ey weezke ſom Ref 
| ARES che 6 
MIs't not | ay v6 rrp 


SONNETS. 


WP & 


e myFall (hall make mebleſt. b 4. 
I do not doatom Daies, 1 feare not Dearh, LI SAY» 
Rm ny T9 OREN 

| me Renown'd | orldly Thromg) - 
And when Heaven liſts, recall this borrowed Breath, 

Men but like Vifioos are, Tiave all doth claime, 
ff - He lives who dics to win a laſting Name. 


SON. 
Hat learned Grecian whodid fo excell - 
4 In Senſe, that he is nant'd 
YOf all the after Devore, doth tell ( Vt 
| all the Time when firſt our Soules are fram'd, 
| | c in theſe Manhons blind they come to dwell, 
| Thop hier live beighe Rayes of that Erern all 1; 
| athers (ae, know, love; in- Heavens exe height, 
tt toyld with Reaſon dorebell. 
tis moſt truefor at the firſt 
y Mind me told that.yi fome-other 
t elſewhere ſawak” ſure of that =_ 
nd lov'd #Jove of | Heavenly 
What wonder now 1 feele x: ay 
ftbyEher lov'd ere on this Lorrie came? 


k 
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Or Arne,ner Adivcjms nor ſtately Tyber; | 
Sebrrhwo, nor the Flood into whoſe ſtrenmes | | 
Hefell who burnt the world with botrowed beames, 
— y_ 
or +Roſve, Fre, Carron, nor proad-bank 
Pene,Phoſiu,Xanbus,hacble Laden, 
NorShe whoſe exccil her loved Adon 
be * «te, Tigre, Indus; Fermus, Gauge, 
P s, -like MMrander, . 
' The Floud which Here of Leander, 
Nile that fac far bis hidden Head doth range, 
Have ever had (o rare ris Pen 
 AoGypetherettia egos Þ tapes. 
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| Tok heare my plaints faire River Chrlttalline J\ 
Thou in afilent dumber lecms to ſtay, | 
Delicious Flowers Lilly and Columbini.. _— | 
Ye bow. your Heads when 1 my Woendifplay, | 1 
© Forreſts in you the Airtle, Palme LEEDS is 
Have lining to 8 366 
; Mong levrenich we ones "wa HR | 
v leaves, which. whilper'd what they could not for 
the Rocks, the-Fllle,.the Syluens Th 
oo Even pitty did in them =: 57 0a 
Have at my (orraw rent their 
| EE AIC ns Hors | 
Who doth not thioke Lloye, or willnot know - 
My Griefc, perchance delightiog in my woe; - 
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SON, 
| 


Weet Brook, in whoſe cleare Chriſtall I my eyes | 
Have oft ſeengreat io labour of their teares, 
Enamell'd Banke whoſe ſhining gravell bexres 
Theſe {ad CharaRters of my mileries; 
igh Woods, whoſe mounting tops menace theSphears, 


'Y Wild Citizens, 4mphion: of the Trees, 
& You gloomy Groves at hotteſt Noons which freeze, 


Elyſe (hades which Phabw never cleares;: 
Valte ſolitary Mountaines,pleaſanc Plaines, 


\E Embroydred Meads that Oce<#-waics you reach; 
Y Hills, Dales, Spripgs, All whom my ſad cry i 


To take part ot my plaints,and learne woes ſpeech, 
Willthat remorieleſle faire e're pity ſhow? 
Of grace now anſwer if ye ought know z Ne, 


\SON. 


; VV lth flaming Horns the Bu gow brings the years, f. 


Melt do the Aſountains rouling flouds of Snow, / 
he filver Rivers inſmooth Channels flow, PoE as, 
he Late-bare Woods green Anadeams do weares 
he Nightiogall forgetting W/imters woe, 

ap the lazy Morne her notes to heare, 


b Spread are thole Flow'rs which #ames of Princes beare, 


Some red, ſome 2zure, white, and golden grow. 
ere lowes a Heifer,there be-wailing ſtrayes 
op _wrrvndrog ny not far a og reboots ; 
te Shepbeards (ing tograzi ſweet Layes; 
d all about the Eechoing abe reſounds. wa 
Hils, Dales, Woods, Flotids, & ev'ry thing doth change; 
Bat Sbe in r5gowr, [in Lovenm ltrange. | 


.C | Thut 
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-T*Hat I ſo flenderly ſet forth my Mind, 

Writing F wot not what in ragged Rimes, 

Orecharg'd with draſſe in theſe ſo golden Times 

When others towre fo high,im left behind - 

I cravenot Phebw leave his ſacred Cell 

To bind my Brows with freſh Aorrav Baies; 

But _ to thoſe who tuning CI Laies 

By Tempe fit, or Ap anippes Well; 

Nor nm Fu View 1 aſpire, 

Sith She for whom I might affeR that praiſe, 

My belt attempts with ernell words gainſaies, 

And Ifecknot that others me admire. 


Of weeping Afrrhe the Crowne is which Jerav | 


With a fad Cypreſſe to adorne my Grave. 
MADRIGALL, 


V7 4 She ſmiles 7 find 
WAV More light before mine Ejer, 
Than when the Sun from Inde 


Brings to owr World a flrwry Paradiſe ? 
Bu: when She gemly weeps, 


| And peures forth pearly ſhowers, 


On cherks faire bluſhing flowers, 

A ſmeet melancholy my ſenſes keeps. 

Both feed iſe wy aiſeaſe, 

So much both do me pleaſe, | 

T hat oft I donbr, whith more my Leart doth burne, 


Love to behold her ſmile, or Putty monrne, 
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SON. 


M! Teares may well Namidien Lions tame, 

And Pity breed into the hardeſt heart 

That ever Pyrrha did to Maid impart, 

When She them firſt of bluſhing Rocks did frame; 

Ab Eyes which only ſerve to waile my ſmart, 

How long will you my inward Woes proclaime, 

May 't not ſuffice you beare a weeping Part 4 

All Night,at day but yoga mult do the {ame ? 

Ceaſe idle Sighs to ſpend your Stormes in vaine, + 

And theſe {weet filent thickets to moleſt; | 

Containe you in the Priſon of my Brelt, 

You do not eaſe but aggravate my Paine; | 
Or if burſt forth you mult, that Tempeſt move 

Inſight of her whom I fo dearely loye. 


SON. 


yoo reſtleſſe Seas appeaſe your roaring Waves, / *_ 

Ard you who raiſe buge Mountainesin that Plaing* 
Air:s Trumpeters, your hideous ſounds containe, 

RWAad liſtento the plaints my griefe dotb cauſe. 

:ternall Zighrs ſthopgh a1a;nantine Laws 

bf Deſtinics to move (till you ordaine, 

urne bither all your Bycs,your Axels pauſe, 

ad wonder at the Torments 1 ſuſtaine. 

Fad Earth, if thou made all by my diſgrace 

Be not as (cn(cleife, aske thoſe Powers above © / 

by they ſo-croſt a Wretch brought on thy Face, 

ram'd for milhsp, th' Axachorir of Lovey/' 

And bid them (that ro more Ermars may burrie!) '- \. 

To Erimanib or Rhogepe me uraes TN EY 21G 
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| fume with all miſhaps be wy poore Life, 
| If one ſhort day I never ſpent in mirth, 
If my Sp'rit with jt ſelfe holds laſting ſtrife, * 
If forrows deatb is but new ſorrows birth; 
If this vaine World be but a mournfull Stage, 
Where flave-borne Man plaics to the auphing Stars, 
If Youth be toſs'd with Love, with Weakneſle Age, 
If Knowledge ſerves to bold our Thoughts ja Wars, 
It Time can cloſe the bundred Mouths of Fame, 
And make what's long fince palt, like that's to be, 
It Fertne only be an Idle Name, 
If being borne 1 was bat borne to dye ; 
Why ſeek I to prolong theſe loathiome daies? 
The faireſt Roſe io ſhorteſt time decaies, 


SON. 


Ll other Beauties howſoe're they (ſhine 

-& In Haires more bright than is the golden Ore, 
Or cheeks more faire tban faireſt Eglantine, * 

Or hands like hers that comes the Sun before : 
Match'd with that Heavevly Hew,and ſbape divine, 


With thoſe deare Stars which my weak thoughts ador 


Look but as ſhaddows, or if they be more, 

I: is inchis, that they are like to thine. | 

Who ſces thole Eyes,their torce that doth not prave ? 

Who gazeth on the dimple of that chin, 

And finds not Jews Son entrenchd therein, 

Or hath not ſence, or knows not what is Love? 
Tolce thee had Narc!ſſm had the grace, 7 
Hc would have died with wondriog on thy Face, 
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SEXTAIN, 
He Heaven doth not cont aine ſo many Stars, 
| Nor levell'd the ſo many leaves in Woods, N 
then Antnmne avd cold Boreas ſound their Wars, 
So many Waves have not the Ocean Floods, 
As my torn Mind bath torment: all the Night, 
And Heart ſpends Sighs,when Phozbus braugs the Light, 


Why was I made 4 Partner of the Light, 

Who croſt in birth, by bad afþett of Stars, 

Have never fince had bavpy Day nor Night? 

Why was not { a liver in the Woods, 

Or Citizex of Thetis chrifftall Floods, 

' But fram'd a Man for Love and Fortunes Wars? 


I look each Day when Death ſhoxld end the Wars, 
UnerillWars twixt Senſe and Reaſons Light: 

My Paines I count to Monntaines, Meads and Floods, 
And of wy ſorrow Partners mats the Sturs, 

All Deſolate I baunt the fearful Woods, 

When 1 (howld groe my ſelfe ro reſt at Night, 


With watchfall Eyes I ue'r bebild the Night 

Mother of Peace, but ah to me of Wars, "1. 
And Cynthia Quers likg ſhining through the Woods, 
But ftrai/ght thoſe L amps come in my thoug ht whoſe Light 
My Judgement dazel!'d, paſſing brighteſt >ars, 

And then my Eyes in-iſle themſelves with Floods. 


T arne to their Springs againe firſt ſhal the Floods,' 
Cleare ſhall the Sun the ſad and gloomy Night, 

To dance abox: the Pole ceaſe (hall the Stars, * 

The Elements renew their ancrent Wars © 

Shall firſt, and be depriv'd of Place and Light, 
Ere 7 flat reft in City, Fields, or Woods, 


: SR” POEMS, 

the # Wy daies you Inmates of the Woods, 
id aks this my Life ye deep aud raging Flouds, 
921 WOVer riſe tochare me with thy Light, 
Horror and Darknefle keep 4 /af ing Night, 
Conſune me Care with thy tmeſtme Wars, 
And ftay your Influence o're we bright Stars. 


In vaine the Stars,th* Inhabitants 0th* Woods, 
Care, Horror, Wars [ call and raging Floods, 
For all have ſworne no Night ſbal dim wy Sight, 


SON. 


Sacred Bluſh enpurpling Checkes, pure skies 
With crimſon Wings which ſpred thee like the 
O baſhfull look ſent from thoſe ſhining eyes, ( More, 
Which thongh lid down on Earth doth Heaven adorne.. 
© Tongue in which moſt luſhiou; Nedar lies, 
Thaz can at once both blefle and make forlorne, 
Deare corrall Lip which Beasty beautifics, 
That trembling before her words were borne. 
And you her Words, Words no, but golden Chaines 
Which did inſlavemy cares, enſnare my-ſoule, 
Wiſe Image of her Mind, Mind that containes 
power all Power of Sexſes.for to controule : 
- Soſweetly you from Love difſwade do meg 
- + ThatIlove more, if more wy Love can be. 
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Or>7 hoarſe ſad Zare,truc witnelleof my woe, * 
And ſtrive no more to calc (elfe-choſen paine 
With ſoule-enc lounds, your accents ſtraine 
Unto theſe teares inceſſantly which flow. 
$1d-Freeble weep, and you dull Bafles [bow 
Your Malters an in a delef#l firains ; 
Let never joyful pen you go, 
Nor Conſort keep but wacn you do co 
Flie Phabau Raies abhor the irkeſome Ls, 
Woods ſolitary (hades for thee are beſt, 
Or the black horrours of the blackeſt Night, ./ 3G 
When Now way pup Thoa and 1 doreſt : RE, & »nf 
Then ſound (ad Lute and bcare a mourning part, 
Thou Hel caalt may, though aot a Womans Her 


SON, 


I yaine I haunt the cold and Silver Springs, . © -—«. 
quench,the F ever burning in my veines, 
In viine (1 ( Loves pilgrim) Mountaines, Dales and Plains 
T oyer-run, yaine helplong abſcnce brings, | 
Y wo my Friends your Counſell me conan 
o fly, and place my Thoughts on otherthings, 
Ablike the Bird the that yy art ber Wings, 
The more /move the greater are my-paines, 
Deſire (alas) Defire a Zenxu new, 
From th' Orrent burrowing Gold, from Wefterne ckies, 
Pape xa ty Cinabre, (cts before my Eyes 
In ev by | np places bet e, {weet look, and Hue; 
þall doth prove but vaine, 
My lf lies in \tbols Eyes which. baye ax laine., » 
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SON. 


Lide foft faire Forth, and make a Chriſtall Plaine, I 
Cat your white Locks,znd on your fouary Face A 
Let not a wrinkle be, when you embrace 

|, The Boat that Earths Perfeftions doth containe. mY 
|| M#ings wonder,and through wondring bold your pace ;| 

Or if that yeyour hearts cannot reſtreine Ar 
From ſending ſighs, feeling « Lovers Caſe, 

Sigb,and in her faire haire yoar ſelves enchaine. 

!| Ortake theſe ſighs which abſence makes ariſe 

| From my oppreſſed bref}, and fill the failes, 

[| Or ſome {weet breath new brought from Paradiſe : 
{| The flouds do ſmile, Love ore the winds prevailes; 
 Anpdyer buge Waves ariſe, the caule is this, 

- The Oceas {trives with Forth the Boat to kiſle. 


SON. 


Ruſt not = _ thoſe curled uw. = Gold 
| 'Wuth e Iides that on your Tem W, 
| Nor Feinples f e&d with Flakesof Virgin ſnow, - 
| Nor ſnow of Cheeks with Tyrian graine enrold, 
Truſt not thoſe ſhining Lights which wrought my woe, 
When firſt I'did their azure Raies bebold, : 
Nor voice, whoſe ſounds more (t effeRts do ſho 
ff Than of the Thracian Harper have been told : | 
|| Look tothis dying Z:&þ, fading Roſe, 
| Darke Hyacinthe,of late whoſe bluſhing Beames 
Made all the neighbouring berbs and graſſe rejoyce, 
| - Andtbinke how little is twixt Lifes extreames z I 
| The cruel] Tyrant that did kill thoſe Flow'rs. + 
l| Shall once, aye me, not ſpare that Spring of yours. 


' 
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SON. 


I Minds pure Glafſe when I my ſelfe behold, 
And lively ſee bow my beſt dates are ſpent, 

Na nm tet ph re ere are rold, 

What comming ill, which I cannot prevent : 
' My courſe begun [ wearied do repent, 

And would embrace what Reaſcs oft hath told, 
But ſcarce thus thinke I, when Love bath controld 
Allthe beſt reaſons Reaſox could invent. 

Though ſure I know my labours end is griefe, 

The more | ſtrive that I the more ſhall pine, 

That only death (hall be my aft relicfe - 

Yet when Ithinke upon that face divine, © _ 

Like one with Arrow ſhot,io laughters place, - 


Maugre my Heart, | joy in my difgrace. 
SON. 


Eare Quirifter,who fromthoſe ſhadows ſends + 
Ere that the bluſhing Morne dare ſhew her Light, 
Such {ad lamenting (traines, that Night attends 
( Beeomeall Eare) Srars (tay to heare thy plight, 
It one whoſe griete even reach of thought tr 
Whone're | notin a Dreame | did taſte Delight, 
May thee importune who like cafe pretends, 
And ſeems to joy in woe, in Woe: deipight. 
Tell me {{o may thon Fortane milder try, | 
And long long fling ) for what thou thos complaines, © 
Since #;veer's gone, and Sax in dapled skie 
Enamour'd ſmiles on Woods and flowry Plaines? 
The Bird, as if my queſtions did her move, - 
— With trembling wings ſigt'd forth ffove, [ love. 


Ln 


O | 


SON. 


C3 Beanty, {weetnefle inhumane, 
That night and day contends with my deſire, 
And ſecks my to kill, not quench my fire, 
By Death, not e to eaſe my pleaſant paine. 
Though ye my thoughts tread down which would aſpire 
And bognd ay blifle, do not alas dildaine 
That I your matcbleiſe worth and grace admire, 
And for their cauſe the(e torments tharpe (ultaine. 
Let great Ewypedecles vaunt of his death 
Found in the mid(t of thoſe Sicilian flames, 
And Phaeton that Heaven him reft of breath, 
And Dedals Son who nam'd the Samies [treames : 
Their haps I not envy,my praife ſhall be 
That the molt faire that lives mov'd me to dye. 


ed 


SON. 


He Hyperborean Hills, Cer annus SHOW, 
Or Arimapres (crucll) firſt thee bred, 

The Cafdiar Tigers with their milke theefed, -_ 
And Fawwes did humane bload on thee beſtow. 
Fierce Orichy es lover inthy bed 
Thee lull'd aſlecp,where be eorag'd doth blow, | 
Thou didſt not drinke the Flouds which here do flow, 
But teares, or thoſe by ycie T4x«u Head. 
Sith thou diſdaines my love, neglects wy griete, 
Laughs at my groanes,and (till affeRs my death # 
Of thee, rior Heaven Il ſcek no more relicke, 
Nor longer entertaine this lombfome breathz 

But yeeld agto wy Stars,that thou maieſt prove, 

What loflc thou badlt in lofiog ſuch a Love, 
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HOEBUS iſe, 
And pajnt the ſable Skies 
ith aztre,whbitegand red: 
Wwe Memmons Afother from ber Tythons bed, 
bat (he thy Careers may with Roſes ſpread, 
be Nighting ales thy comming each where ſing, 
Make an eternal ſpring. : 
ive life to this darke World which hjeth dead. 
Spread forth thy {ops haire 
» larger locks than thow waſt wont before, 
nd Empereur-like decore 
ith Diadew of Pearle thy Temples faire : 
haſe hewce the wghy Night te 
Phich ſerves but ro make deare thy glorioms Light. 
bu u that happy Morne, 
That day, long-wiſhed day, 
Of all mylife ſo darks, 
( If cruell Stars have not my ruine ſworne, 
And Fates wy hopes betray } 
Which ( parely white.) deſerves 
An everlaſting Diamond ſhould it marks, 
This i the Morxe ſhould bring anto this Grove - 
My Love, to heare, and recompence my love. 
Faire King, who all preſerves, 
But ſhow by blu(bing Beams, 
And thos two ſweeter Eyes 
Shall ſee then thoſe which by Peneus Streames 
Did oxce thy beart ſarpriſe : 
Nay, Suns which ſhine as cleare | 
A ihou when 1ws thos did'ſt to Rome appe.:re. 


New 


CS \ 


os @ roPats." 
Nm Flora decke thy ſelfe in faireft guiſe, 
If that ye Winds wonld hears | 
A voice ſarpaſſing fear Amphions lyre 
Your ales pt. fox ft _—_ EY 
Let Zephire only breathe, 
And with ber Treſſes play, ; N . 
| . Keſſing ſometimes thoſe puryle ports of Death, 
F Th Yew all filent are, v1 
| And Phatbus i» bur chaire 
| . Enſaſſraning Sea and Aire 
BT: Valſ every Star : ; . 
| \, Night ike a drankard reeles 
| \ Beyondthe Hills ro ſhun his flaming Wheeles, 
The Fields with flow'r! are deckt in every bue, 
The Clown: with Orient Gold ſpangle their blew : 
Here u« the pleaſant place, : 
Ani nothing wanting is ſave She alas. 


SON.” 
V Ho hath not ſeen into her ſaffran Bed 


Or herof whole pare bloud firſt {prang the Roſe 
Lull'din a ſlamber,by a Mirtle ſhade? 

Who hath not ſeen; that ſleeping white and red 
Makes Phabelook fo pale, which ſhe did cloſe 

In that Jonia# Hill, to caſe ber woes, 

Which only lives by ber deare kiffes fed ? 

Come but and ſee my Lady ſweetly ſleep, 

| The fighivg Rubies of thoſe heavenly lips, 

| The Cxpids which brelts golden Apples keep, 


| Thoſe Eyes whieb ſhine in mid of their Ecelipſ: 


And he them all ſhall ſce, perhaps and prove 
She waking but perſwades,now forceth Love, 


The Mornings Goddets mildly ber repoſe, 
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SON. 


Ee Cithereas Birds, that milk» SPED _ 
On yonder leavie Afir:le Tree which grone, 
And waken with their kifles inthe Aire 
' Th' cnamour'd Zephires oneby one; 
"Y If thou bat ſenſe badli like Ps Stone, 
& Or badſt not feen Meds: ſnaky hajre, 
'Þ Loves lefſons thou mightſt learn 2 and learn (weet fajr 
' To Summers beat cre that thy Spring be gon 
And if thole kiſſing lovers ſecmg but | 
Look how that E/we this. [vy doth.embrace, 
oe vemrnay 19-06. dn Frye 
0 QVWws1 ail.t 
Nay, ſeems to ſay, deare Tree we (ball not 
| In fign whereof loe in cach leafe a Heart, 


SOX. 


| Tru Sun is fire when he with crimſon Crown, | 
Rubies leaves his Ealterve bed, - 
Faire is 7; 39h in hex pany charge 
When clouds engemm'd ſhaw azure, Breen, ” 
To Weſterne Worlds when wearied Day goes u_ | 
BY And from beavens windows cachSear ſhows her bead, 
 Earths filent Night, is faire though brown, 
Faire is the Afooy though 10, Lover livery cled. 
The Spring is faire when it doth paint Aptill, 
Faire are tne #feads,the HWoeds,the Floods are faire, 
M Faire looketh Ceycs with her yellow haire, 


And Applcs-Queene when Roſe-checkt ſhe dothimile.. 
a re Earth,and Seas arefaire is true, - 


Yet trac that all aot pleaſe {6 much as you, - 
. Zips 
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The the Tdalian \ 
Her haive about ; Byne, 

And necks, on brett: ripe Apples to be ſees, W 

At firſt glance of the Morne NY An 

* In Cyprus Gardent gathiring thoſe favio flowers © * w 

Th 

Be 


_ el i 


Which of ber blood were borne, } 
my P ar amonr t: | 


oe - tend om ry Fete © about the ph 


The Windgiand irmrptry þ 
With flence on ber yax'd, —_—_ 
The did fmile like theſe # v A 
«fnd a: their abode the (hy oe fingers ho AL why 
That read my caſe | 
1 wiſt/d to be a Hyacinth in her hang. | 


SON. 


athens ? Ofoole and coward I} a 

Oedor afenten, nereto be found / k- 
/baz tatall chaines bave my dull ſenſesbonod, S. 
Whenbelt they they might, that did not Ports try fe 
is the fainting Graſſe where ſhe did lie, 
| 4 5 here (he ftellified the Ground . _ 
Shefix' her eyes on this yet ſailing Pon "I 
Nor time, nor place ſeem! ht for to deny. 3 
| Too long, too long Refpeff I do embrace,” © # 
Your Cotmfell full of threats and (harpe difdaine, 
Diſgaipe in ber{weet Heart can haveno place, * 
| Ad come there, mult ſtraight retire againes "I ©: 
Hencetforth Reſpe&farewell, I've heard it told, 
Who lives in love cannever be too bold. ; 
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SON, 


Wi cruell St«r into this World me broaght Þ 
| What gloomy day did dawn to give me light? 

B What unkind band to norſe me (Orphane fought, -- 
And would not leave me in eternall aight? 
What thing ſo deare as I hath cence boaghe ? 

WM The Klemenrs dry, hamid, heavy, light, 
Thc ſwalleſt Jiving things which ATatare 
Be freed of woe if they have ſmall delight, 

2.46 only I zbandon'd to Defpaire, 

MNail'd to my torments in pale Horroars ſhade, 

Like wandring Glouds fee all my comforts fled, 

And I1] on II] with Houres my life impaire - 

The Heavens and Forrane which were wontto tur, 
Stay in one Manſian fixt to cauſe me mourn, 


: 


be 


SON. 
5 Exre By which daign'ſt on this fad 2ſonument, 
[he ſab/e Scronle of my miſhaps to view, 
bong it with mourning Afaſe teares be ſpent, 
nd datkely drawn, which is not fain'd, but trues 
t thog not dazell'd with a Heayenly Hue, 
nd comely Feature,didft not yer lament, 
if rexuntothy iclte content, 
Dlet pot Love thee to his Laws tubdue. 
dok on the mana yo k of my Youth, 
\od let my ruines thee nſerve, . 
ſoſhun this Rock Capharean of untruth, 
vl Se Church-men ſterves * 
Kingdom's aints, his guerdon teareh,,;, 
What he'gives more is Jealoufics nnd Feares, ** 
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- Let each black paws w-xkare; ſtarry Arch. 

\— an yon 7 pang Love, 
| Save all thol: bearts which aq your flames yow pa 
wo burning Suns you 

All other Eyes compar' 6 x you deare lights. 
Are Hells, or if not Hells,yet dumpiſh Nights. | 
The Heavens| if we their Glaſle 
The Sea belecyc ] are green not perfeR blew, 
They all make faire what ever faire yet was, 
And they are faire becauſe they took like you. 


SON. 
fy Siſter Nymphs which: baunt this chr 


Naz, in theſe Bowers abide, Broe 
Where trembling Rootegof Trees from Sunyoa hid 
een Concke 10 
{ Whetheryegarlznds for your locks provide, * * 
| -.. Or pearly letters ſcek in ſandy Book, by | 
- Or count your Loves when, bets was xBride, 
'4 "Liſt up your golden beads anion me looks . oy 
| . Read in-mine Eyes my agonizing Cares,/ ., 4 
| | ny oor read,retount to her againe : j 
Faire fag j altſoſtrames rebut wy Tex 
how they ſweet ("a OP, 


KEE ite reſt teares which E ay 
lked-for A 


my 


* 


o 


SON: 


whoſe faire fowers no Autumwe makes decay! 
Hae Canteſtiall nor wes tg 


to make of him her 
= x 


bone) - a Ce dads 


1. dayly am coafind? 
M AD. 


ite Hoſe mdenes thi hs 
Red imonencet 
| ſwell 7 


And whenc and grac 
Jo fee Po ek petymgen, Let 


; H you ed _ 
br Hobs ils you wes 


"fares EE Bore yong Ades flew Loa yrs 


MADRIGALL: 
hs cold World of ones, 


Flow'y of the Seaſons, Seaſon of ae Flv, 1 4 


San of the Sun, ſweet Spring, 


Suck bot and berming dates why dofF then bring 1 _ 
1s it becauſe theſe high Eternall Pow'ys us lag 


Flaſb down that Fire this World environing ? 
Or that now Phozbas keeps bis Siflers ſpbeare ? 
Or doth ſows Phatton 

Enflame the Sei and Aire? 

Or rather i1't not wſber of the Teare, 

Or that laſt day among the Flows alone 
Unmark'd thou ſaw Rt my Faire? 


'* And whilſt thew on her gaz'd (hr did thee ha) A 


And to thy Brother Summer doth thee turne, 
SON. 


|} -— Wood, and you ſweet ſolitary Place, '-* 
Where I eſtranged from the live, © 
Contented more with what your ſhades me givey 
Than if 1 had what Ther4 doth embrace: 

What ſaaky Eye grown jealous of my pace, 


Now from your filent Horrours wonld me drive ? 4 


When Sun adyancing in'his glorious race 


Beyond the /7 wir,doth-neare our Pole arrive, ' | | 


What ſweet delight # quiet life affords, 
ad tr phrrrtnnenmt or hee | 
Far from the _—_ hourſe dlconds, | 
Sweet flowry place Efrſt didleame of thee.” © . 
Abif 1 were mine owne,your deare reſorts 
I would not change with Princes ftarelioft Comrte. 
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SON. 


A H who can cathefobatocr Paradiſe, 


Cceleſtiall Cherries which ſo ſweetly ſwell, | 
That Sweerneſfe ſcift eodlindehere ſeemesto dwell, 
And all thoſe iweeteſt Parts about deſpile? | « 

Ah who can ſce and fevle no Flame fappriſe-} 
His hardened heart ? Fotme a/ar tow well 
1 know their Force,and bow theydo.exealh4: | Ind 
Now through defire b buroe, nar are-rwranR F 
I dye f'<earc Life Janldie tome TH 
As many kifſes as the Spring bath y_ > e691. 
Or there be filver drops in r& Shown... - - 
Or ſhars there be in l-embracing Heaven; 
And it diſpleas'd ye'st the Matoh complain 


Ye (hall have leave to take them back againe, 


$0 N, 


F 


| ors enough (ay me) me thus to ſee; 
Like ome Heaver-bariſh'd Ghoſtſtill wallioggo,. 
= A Shadow which your Raiesdo only ſhow; 
To vexe me more, unlefle ye bid me die ; 
BY What could ye worſe allot unto your Foe > 
Wl But die will [fo ye will not deny | 
'Y That grace to me which-mortall Foes even ay, 
To chuſe what ſort of Death ſhal end my wor, 
Once did I find that whiles yam did me kifle, 
Y Ye gave iny panting/foule (o ſ(weer 2 touch, - _ : 1 


"0 That kalfe L townd in-midſt of all. my Bl fe, 


] do but crave my Do wn SWaybefechs 
For though by Grieſ I'die notand 
Ist not enough todietbrough too much | joy ? 


KE Dt Unhappy 


-.. ol FD wy ſhere delight, 
And if. goo EO Eterwall Night. 


SON. 


| V) Tthgriefe in Heart, and tears in {w 
| "When I to her bad given a ſad Fare- we 
Cloſeſcaled with a Kiſſe;and Dew which fell - 
On my elſe- moiftned Face from Beaxties Skies z 
So lirange Atnazement did my Miod {arprife, 
That at each Pace I fainting turn'd againe, 
Like one whom a Torpedo (tupifics, 
Not feeling Honemrs Bit, not Regfons Raine: 
Bat when fierce Stars to part medid conſtraiae, 
With back- caſt Looks, I both envi'd and bleſs'd 
'fhe bappy Wills and. Place did ber contaive, 
\ Untill my eyes that flying Obje&-mils'd; 
So Wailing parted Gavwede the faire, 
Whey Eagles Talents bore him through the Aires 
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SEXTAIN,.. ; 
Ith gone i my Delight and onty 
Tio eta T 
That clear'd my lifes dark. Sphearty Nature: ſwelt. Treas... 
\ Aore drare tome thamal bemewths che Moon, .  . (fares 
N Fharrefteth now but that wpon this Mountain 


1 weep gill Heaven tr Av1ifernns. nee. to at-=nza+ 


delivians cbriftal,prarly Fountzine,: v YA 
ſmorth face to look, be oft took, Pleaſure, 
as yo ſo may thy (Freamenlony cheares this Moumaine, 
$ Serpent ne're thee ftaine, nor ſcorch thee Sun, 
So way with warry deanues thie kyfſe the Moone) * ' 7 
Dof thei mourns to wan ſe Trex Þ A 
Whileſhe here 4 anche, rich Tags Trealare,! d\ 'v ; 
Thinarededld neremty; my Fougtune, » -, 1-7 | 
In which that ery d nn rtrs of © 
| ae Foy eats 14 { 


BY Marigald : 
Deiok the cls ner of ſom ſemes Monnmzine. 


| orange 


Nymphs 
4.5 nJeannes Trcalnte. (tai. 


Are wont to 


Bid ber nano ae plac 
And ſing ber praiſes to the Stars and Moone. 


m__ the leſſer lights as is the Moon,' 
Bluſhing through maffl ng clouds on Latmos Mountaine, 
Or a fevone ber flver Locks for Plealure 
In Þo Th reanes proud of ſo gay a Treaſure, 
Ys tay Faire when She ſace by thu Fountaine 
r Nymph to nay the amorom She 


As 


go* POEMS. 

Alt is our Earth in abſence of ho 6 the Sun, 
Or when of Sun deprived 4 f 
As ts without $Vwvdant (hude # Planiedve, 
Or wazting graſſo;u Mead, aV ate, a Mountains; 
Sueh is] en horef beret of my es Trextote; 
T chant whoſe ily worth wat ily Pew ws 


Ne'riehinks of Pleature: Hour Eyerfhum the Sung 

Teares be your Treaſure, which the wandring Moon 
Shall ſee. panfregsy Moaniih V arte ond oy nd} 
1441 850%: 2 VA} RUE 4 45» aka one 

Der [alean '$ O Naw w__ 

| C930% & I. F%.45 d 

Tndow lemetimgawticleured for a Sphera... 
Tothztdeare Planet ob-my beart, whaſedight. ' 

Made often bluſh the glorious Queen of Ni = | 
While She in (ti more beatti6os did up AU 


What mon Weeds (a/) doſtthou row wee p 


{ How loathſq1 prop eps EE hb? v.44 0 
Hovrpootly loulr 
| Since ſets that San pores mule ther bine bogix 7 2 
| Unbappy nowihee'dloſe, forw5of late id 
{ To — Eyes thou wert a Paradiſe, 
of her whomiderhee forwunme,| 


A ulthonart womelonret 6g: 
Bat unto aordike fo noyſome us to ?, 


Who homely fee my munibered Joys ihe 
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SON... 
Penna 
Po pra erhag the waking. Lnthe 


Now oft the Saw bath made vens {wifi wack 
The happy Lover to 


rod TR, 
papaya ph 


qe d Feegry $0009 ay Bea ene Gueſt, 


FER mefrom my reſt... 
woe isme, —_—_— count. ks. | 


Kre I foe ber whale ablence makes me dies 
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haire, which Aide hand didfi 


Wreath of gold rhit'crowns: thole\ 


Whealooſe' yeh Danaes golden raine; 
Sweet _ ext owl hearts efchaine, 
Strings,deadly probe 
How are ye hither come tell me Obaire? 
Deare Armelet, for what thus were ye given ? 
I know, a badge of bondage Iyou weate;- 
Yet haire for yog O that F were n Heaven | - 
Like Berexjces Locks, that ye (Hine, + 
(But brighter far) about this of mine. © 


, And Banlt; that 9 yy 6 you late adotte ? - 

How jookſt iba Whwms.ell withered flees ? 

| Only ſweet Sjri#9 tonghraltered fects in-you, -) 

. + But while berethang'd each other rhing zppears, 
To (alt yout ſtreames take of mine Eyes theſetears, 
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\ Lexis bere ſhe ſtay'd, among theſe Pines, 

Sweet Hermitreſſs ſhe did all dlonetepnire; 
Herodid (bo ſprendt | Trenfare of ber Hairej” | ” 
More rich than that he from the Colebian Mines" 
Here ſace ſhe by theſe musket Eglamines; © * ' 
The happy flow's ſeeme Spgtoems yer the narwtwmpys 
Her voice di (weeten dlines; 
To which Winds, Trees, Beaſts, Birds; didlcrid art Eare, - 
She here me firſt perceivd,and here @Mearge i 


. 4 £ 


Of bright Carn«t10ns did ofrefprend bey Face; ' 5 \\ 


Here did fv bgb, hete firſt my Hopes wereborne,.. K 

Here firſt I got's Pledge of promis'd Grace: - I 
But 4b = ſerves t' have been made bappy fo RN ' 
Sith paſſed Pleaſures dotblebut new woe, 


pen Fttrane 
- Anat 

Or where thenew-borne Phonts (preads herv 
And troupts of wortdring Birds ber: 

Place me by Gevger of An ore marks corn 


Where {miling 


Pleceme where as 
Or where None Oanee rong leaves to rodresi 


Plage me where Fortune doth her Barlings crown, 
aun Perks in Ewoier Eye, * v1 
outragious Fares upon me frown, | 
Til = ; willingſer Glatid aw; We” 
print my mind {o deep doth prove, 
L my forget my Selfe z but not my Loves © 
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He Ivey, Corral, 

Of beef, of bp.of 

| So level Sleep dnth/bow to md bebt, 
| Thatwaks ] thinks I bold. . 

| No Shadow but my Faire «7 \.., - id 
| —_ ulfe Mn perOe- | | 


| o__ ſo ſweet Dreeun,, 
E- Hew nl [where Madina end es 
Ame,who with golden wings abroad doth range 


| Fai Phabm —_— = ht or ms the Days 
Fame, jo one 
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Addinbis Courſe would-make decay. 

| What ber below he. = D 
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i 1s I5* 1: _ 
The. oof Pa. £1 
4 mortall =P O Gans darkned Ray | 
Son d Joycaof. Mas, more fwitt then Woudt 
O fond which in eur Fancies (tray! | 
O traitroug-Hopeswhieh doour Judgemems: bling $177 
Lee,in a;Ha(b that Light is gone away, 
Which dazell did adeb Eye, delighr each Mind,..1 
And with that Sww from whence it came, nn ok 
Now makes more radiant Heavens eternall Day, _ 
Let Beagyy now bedew her Checks with Texres, 
W widow 'd —_ rogre and groane, ; 
ore Viyrowe get t ingsand mount the Spheares, 
For dwelling plaza a) Exeth for thee is none ns | 
Deach hack thy:T expple raz'd, Loves Rngjae ls 
The WT ny Sweetnesipoil'd. 


Thoſe 4 


of 
Are goveps [aye 


| vannot 
Sith who cauicd all blifſe is 
= «4 —ry, mg whorld 
ſach a One - 


| Oriftbey world ned Remnry bring on Earth, 


They ſhould be fore'degaine-to give berbicth. 
SON, _ | 
jur'd to poare your worſt on me! 


nome tenet rr 


pee of Earth-my Love doth brand, 
Lorry which did raifeiteothbe Shiv, '- 
 Tarn'd indiſdained/Duſt, now low'dotblye,/ 
Deafe tarny plaints;ao0d ſen(clefleof' my 
Ab 7did1 role Fee pamrry) eg jog L9\W 
And wastforchis'(fier 


That ere ſhe well 

Sheſhogld (too rhomk wecaof bk Teens 
'Weake influence of ticaven / what faire is wrought, 
Fallsj in the prime, and paſſetb like a Thought, 
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SON. 
(ie 1s Cichaoanny be» wana 


That I ehole envy who are laid in Earth, 
pity thoſe who run thy dreadfull way. 


RIG Long her is for Mortalls belk « 
ven, lince our voyage ſbamefailis,and ſhort, 
Scone to ſtrike Saile,a9d periſh inthe Port, 


SON. 


Dee ay Eyery your Globes io brioy Streames, | 

And with a cloud of Rane nas FOR "1 
The Suns bright Sx is ſet, of late 

" Gave luſtre to your Day, Day to your Night. - 

Wl My Voice now cleave the Earth with Anathemes, 
Roure forth actallengeia the Worids deſpight, 
Till that diſguiſed Griefe is ber delight, 
That Lite a Slumber is of fcarefull Dreames; 

1 And woefull Mind abbor to thinke of Joy, 
daxprochjeet ack treo 

| dexry poobjeRbe of black Anmoy, 
= _ wiſh; My Hopes are ond. 
Anda wi herbenewtda Mace, 


W Sweet 
13 - 
- = 


SOR. 
Weet Soule, which in the Apiiof thy youre] 


For to entiebthe Heaven madſt this R 
And now with finnirſs Rayesof crown'd-* 


Moſt leſt abider above the Sphenre of Spheares}”” * 


It Heavenly Laws «/ar have not thee bound 
From looking to this Globe that all up-beares, 
If ruth and pity there-above be found, 
O ;to ſend nook unto theſe Teares: 
Aohe boughT l Siars 20 thy Profle, 
t raiſe not tot 
My off rings take, ler this for me (office, 
My Heart alrwinzÞ Fil raiſe: ; 
And whillt Kings oribs with Laorells Aouriſh green, 
Thine (hall with'Mittles and thefe flow'rs be feen. 


SON, 


Weet'Sprinp,thon tarn't with alltby goodly 

Thy bead with flames;thy Mantle bright withAcw! 
The Zepbire: curle the green Locks of the Plaine, 
The Clouds for joy in Pearls weep down theit (how's 
Doſt retorne ſweet Yonth?but «b my pleaſant hoares, ' © 
And bappy daics with thee come not againe, 
The ſad Memorialsonly of my paine 
Do with thee rarne,whieh turne my Sweets to Sox 
- Thou art the ſame whiehſtill thon wert before, ? 
Delicious, lulty; amnble, fair e; 4 
But ſbe whoſe Breath'embaulm'd thy wholeſonie Aire 
Is gone ; "Nor Gold, riorGems can ber reſtore, * | 4 

Vertme Seaſons go and come,” 
When thine forgot lit cloſed 1113 Tombe, 
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hy Sher ame wink Toke Go 
VVa S$kjer enamell'd with the ſndian Goks 
Or the Moonein a fierce Chariot rold, 
ondelithe Ghayer 1hgt raney PRONE 1% BRER 
The Metre pie te we enry grey tV 
=. ' 
of Forreſtsold, 


The Sport of Foods which would theſeves extract 
NE erat tit Nigtrrneddea fad ined” 
The ; 

Whichin darke(hades ſeems to deplore my W 
For what doth ſerve all chat this World containes 

Since (be, for whom thoſe once to me weredewre,/ 

Cai have no part of chem now with me here, - 
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4 
{ 
f 
f 
$ 
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' 


His Life, which ſeems ſo faire, 

T vvike Bubble blownup inthe Aire; 
By ſporting childrens Breath, / 

Who chaſe it every where, 
And ſtrive who can moſt motion it bequenth, 
And though it ſometime ſeem of its own m 
Like to an Eye of gold to be fix'd there, 
And firme te borer inthat ewpry height, 
That only is becauſe it is ſo Ls 
But in that Pompe it doth not > appeare ; 
For when "tis moſt admired, — 
Becauſe it carſt was nought, it turnes wa] 


FOR 


SOM 


Ms asthou wert when thou did 

Wi Mother in ſome (hady! 
Finds bus pods than mat 

had Fandrtheir rovege 6d n ther _—" 


Men aronn ed; 


wont io ſack harmonious. Syraings.60 
from Earth to gune hoſe ſhores above, 


IT ing Notes vo mores. . 
a ph. 6 moliogszo that Exre, 8s: 
each Sound draws fortha Teare, Li | 
pt ard et; 14 
Ny. to touch thee daigne, 
'd Turtle ſtill ber loiſe complaices. 


SON, 


: H Handkercher,ſad preſent of my Dexre, 
miſerable, which doth now remaine 

Thocaly Guerdon of my helpleſſe Paine, 

When I thee got thou ſhewſt my ſtate too cleure. 

I never ſince have ceaſed to complaine, 

I fiance the Badge of Griefe did ever weare, 

Jo inmy Face duiſi never finceappeare, 

Care was the Food which did me entertaines 

Bat fince that chou art mine,Q donat grieve, | 

That Ithis Tri epay thee for mine Eine, | 

And that I (this (þort Time I amto live) | 

Laundre thy. ſbken Figuresinthis Brine 3 + -/ | 

No, I mult yet even begof thee the Grace, | 
| That jo my Grave thou daigne to ſhroud my Face. * 
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ces happier far than 1, bt 
ch bave the grace to beave yourHeads ſo high, 
"Wl And over-look thoſe Plaines : ' 
MGrow cill your Brancbcs kiſſethat lofty Skio 
ſhich ber (ſweet (elfe) containes. 
re make her know mine endlefſe Love,and Paines, 
\nd how theſe Teares which from mine Eyes do fall, 
lpt you to riſe ſo Tall : 
{Tell ber, as once I for ber ſake lov'd Breath, 
Wo for her fake I now court liogring Death, 


i | . SONG, 


«4 


Ad Damon bring come, 

To that for-ever Lamentabls Tombe, 

ich theſe eternall Powers that all romrow{e, 

o bu living Soule 

melancholy priſon bad preſerib'd t 

if Colonr, Heat, and motion depriv'd, 

2s Arme: weaks, Fainting, Cold, 

ht Marble be rhe Marble did infald t 

nd beving warm it made with many 4 ſhowre 

ich —_ Eyes did powre, 

WP ben Griefe had given him /eave, and ſight them tdi 
hr toes gh laſt be ſaid. - Jah, 
Who wonld bave changer 18 we 

Fa ow | _ af te el{grienn tr 
TH that (deare bedy thee baving ſourbs, 

NO me /) white | £/ng 

once to find it (boxld my Soule confound, 

4 give my Hoare tbendeath a areger, mound? 

Wb 414 | diſdaine my Teartry,', "\_ ; 
ur grieve wot aro errhfcl Free theme bem, IE 


bl 


t © *POEMT. 
Mine Eyes for nothing ſerve, but thee to weep, 
And let that comrſe them keep, b. 
eAltheugh thou never wonldſt them comfert ſhow, 
Do not repine,they have part of thy wie, * 


 , Mb wretch | tos Late [ find "8 
How Vertues glorioxs Titles prove but wind ; .» 
For if that Vertxe could releaſe from Death; v 
T how yet enjoy'd bhadſt Breath : | i 14.6 


Far if ſhe ere appear'd to mortall Eine, 

[t wat in thy faire ſhape that ſhe was ſeen. a 

But © ! if I was made 

For thee, with thee why to0 am I not dead ? b 

Why do ontragions Fates which drmw'd thy (ight, 

Let me ſee hatefull light ? 

They without me made Death thee ſurpriſe, 

Tyrants (no doubt) that they might kell me twice, 
OGriefe ! And could one Day 

Have force ſuch excellence totake away ? 

Cenld a ſwift: flying Moment ab deface, # 

T hoſe matchleſſe gifts,that Grace, 4 

Which Art, and Nattre bad 1» thee combin'd 

To make thy Body paragon thy Mind? * 

Hath all paſ#'d likg 4 cloud, 

And doth eternal ſilence now them ſhroud ? 

Js that, ſo nutch adinir d, now nought but Duſt, 

Of which a Stone hath Truſt ? 

@thange ! O cruellchange thou to our fight 

Show'ſt the Fates Rigowy equall 10 ther Might ! 
then thou from earth dia'f paſſe | 

(Sweet Nymph) Perfeitiont Mirrony broken was, 

And thu of late ſo glorious World of omre, 

1 17e Medows without Flowers, | 

O- Ring of 4 rich G:m which blind appear d, , 

Or Starlefs ripht of Cynthia norbing olear'd; 

i.ove when he ſaw thee dye” 5 0100 6 44 WM 

Enomb'd bmi #htl;d of either Eye,” + 1s v39icgp 
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POEMS, | 
Und lefs his Torch withinthy ſecred Urny 


There for a Lampe to burne : 
Hownr, Pleaſure, with thy rg Jl 
Diath fince grown ſwee; begins to be defir ug 
HH Whilf thou to we wert given, 
Wl The Earth ber Veuus bad as well 6 Heauin: , 
BN 9, 41d ber Suns which barn: 44 many Hearts, 
M41 be the eafterne pw; 
if Brig be Sas which forc'd to leave theſe Heer” 
| bied ſet into 4 Stavf T rare; 
b meh for ſhall thee flis, 


the moſt mrghty are 0' vetbrown by thee ? il 
t oy jus the Crewgand Ngbringell dof &h, wat 4 


” 


bſt at thy will . Co 
But giver —_ Cannot ſuch another Blow, Ct 
Brcanſe Earth cannot ſuch another ſhow, 


O bitter ſmeets of Love ! | PEO 
How better us t at alt you mt to prove, 
a when we 40 jour pleaſures m Mr 
o find rhems rhus ahh ? bats : 
) ! That the cauſe which doth conſume omr joy 
oulg the rem:mbrance of it 190 deſtroy 
bat doth thu life beſtow, 
t Flow' rs on Ther nes which grow? 
| chewy b they ſometime bland:(h{oft Slight, 
I: -— nag) us [mite 3 
"4 if the r1/ing Sun them faire doth fee, 
We Planer ſerting, doth behold them dies 
4 This world is made a Hel, 
'd of all that in it did excell. 
"an, Pan, Winer s fallen in May, 
wd is ro mght our Day. 
ke thy Pipe, « Scepter take to thee, - 
} locks diſgarl end, thew black Jave (Hal be. -. 
ih Flocks do leave the Meads, 
loatbing three legn'd \Grafſe, bald # their "Hex 


's5 POEMS. 
The Streame? not glide row with ay lentle Rove, 
Nor Bird; fing as before, 
» Hil tanili with clowds like Mowrners vail din bleck'i 
And Owlet wyononr Roofers foretell our wrack, - 
That Zephire every yeare 
So ſoone war heard to fgh in Forreſts here, 
It was for her that wrayt in Gowns of Greene, 
Heads were ſo earely ſees ; q 
That in —_—_— AMomhs oft ſang the. Mearles, * 
Tt was for Hey : for ber Trees drops forth pearles, © 
S prom ately Courts 
Didexvy theſt owr Shades and calme Reſorts, 
Tt was for Her and ſhe is gone, O woe ! 
Woods cat againe do grow, 
Bud doth the Roſe, and Dazy, winter done, 
But we once dead do no more ſee the Sun, 
Whoſe Name ſhall now make ring 
* The Ecchoes ? of whow ſhall the Nymphets fing ? 
Whoſe heavenly woice, whoſe Sonle-invading Straint!, 
Shal fit with Joy the plaines ? 
What Hairt, what Eyes, can mate the Morne in Eaf, 
Weep that afairer riſeth in the Weſt ? ; 
Faire Sun poſt ſtill away, | 
No Muſicke here « left thy Courſe to ſtay. 4 
Sweet Hybla Swarmeswith Wormewoed fill your Boy 
Gone « the flower of Flow'rs : 
Bluſh no more. Roſe, nor Lilly pale yemaine, 
Dead © that Beanty which yours late did ftaine, 
Aye me to warle my Plight 
Why have not I as many Eyes as Night? 
Or as that Shepbeards which Joves love did keep, 
That I ſtill, ſtill may weepe? © © -. 
But thongb I had, my Teares unto my crofſe -Þ 
Wire not ye! equa tefe rs my loſſe. | 


Tet of jou briny Showers, | 
Mel Fer polite; "nray ſpring at many fiew'ry, 
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d when ye do ariſe, 
every Leafe in ſable Tetters beare 


= 
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He Beanty and the Life 


Wo which pale Arropor had ſet her Knilt. 
"Mhe Soule with many a groang _... 
ad left each outward Part, 


wght clſe did wane ſave Death for 


d ab L and can Death enter Paradiſe? 
SON. 


Y 


oy Iris nov10 me bright Lampe of Da 

That in.the Eaſt thou ſho 

Wl iti NA ade Rive 
164n thoſe azure 

pu ſhineſt not to the Dead in aoy Pl 


q ri I ſeem (a Shadow) yet toltay, 
tisn while but to bewaile my Cale. 


ad anto ſad Miſhaps their Place ot Rog? 


, . 


} come of theſe which fell from Helens Eyer; 


[be Doleſwll Canſe for which ye ſpring * beres ©. 


xd now did take biolaſt L, Leave __ 
0 Or 


$ thy bf 


id I dead fromthis World am away, 


Mirth is loſt, my Comtorts cet, 


Of Lifes, and Beate: faireſt WF. 
"M0 Texres 10 Gricfe/! ) bung at a & JE 
ſhen the ſad about her Bc 
ze Death i bas 5A lips, her cheekes:her abit Po 


ar 
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C1 J Kno e repreſents a bloud 
jm eps and belps uy. ate laid. ....; 
To ful 1 Lifes Courſe whe haye-ron, .. 1 
| That I do wiſh i it never bad: 


Deare , 
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r_- Niphe,the eaſe of Care, 

Untroubled Seat of Peace, 

Times eldeſt Child, which oft the blind do lee, 

On this our Hemiſpbeare 

What makes thee now ſo ſadly darke to be ? 
Comit thou in funerall Pomp Her Grave to grace? 
Or do thoſe Stars which ſboulTthy horrour cleare, 
In Joves high Hall adviſe, 

In what Part of the skies, 

Witb them, or Cysrbyaſhe (h care? 

Or (ab ) becuaſe rbole archi eyes, 
Which 10 faire,below thondoſt not find, 
Striv'.thou to malt all others Eyes fook blind ? 


SON. 
gu it hath pleas'd that Firſt and ſupreme Faire |, 
take that w; to himſelfe againe, 
Which i thi world of Senſe not'toremaine, 
But to amaze was {etit, nd horhe repaire ; 


' Made Pure of 'morcall ſpots which did it ſtaine, _, 
And endlefſe,*whith &ven Deatb cannot inpaire, 
I place on him who'will it not ditdanoe. 
o ſhining Eyes, no Locks of curling gold, 
No bluſhiog Rofes 6h a virgin Face, ' 
No oatward ſho, no, not no inward Grace, | 
Sball power have” Yhoughts buticeforth to hoJd 2 | 
Love here on'Earth hoge ſtor;titFof care d&th toſſk, 
But plac'd above Exempted from lofle, 


».4 », 
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SONG: 


T Antumne w4.,and on our Hemifpheare 
| ow Ericine beg av bright to appeare, | 
Night #eft-ward did her gememy World decline, . _ 
And bide her Lights, that greater Light might ſhine 5. 
The crefted Bird hath given Alarww twice ES 
To lazy Hortals to wnlogk their Eyes, . 
The Owle had left toplaine,and from cach Throne 

The wing'd M uſiciaxs did ſalute the Morne, 

ho (while ſhe dreſs'd ber Locks in Ganges ftreames) . 
Set open wide the chryffall Port of Dreames ; 

When 1, whoſe Eyes uo drouſie Night could cloſe, 
IsSlecps ſoft armes did quietly repoſe, _. 

And, for that Heavens io 418 did me deny, 

Deaths /mage krſſed,and 4s dead did lies | 

[lay as dead, but ſcarce cha) w'd were my Caresrs, 

And ſlaked ſcarce my Sighs, {carce dried my Teares, 

Sleep ſcarce the mg ly Figures of the Day | 
Had with hu ſable Penciligut away, | as 
And oft me ina ftibland calmy AMeod, AAR 
When by my Bed (me thawght) a Virgin ſtood, ry 
AVirgin\inthe blooming of ber Prime, 
If ſuch rare Beauty weeſur'd be by Tims, :. 


Her Head a Garland wore of Opalls brig t, 4” , my 
Abour ber flow'd a Gann t:hg abort ea MIIBY 
Pare Amber Looks gave mbrage tg ber Fate, .» 1 


Where Modefty high Majefty didgraces «1.1. on 
Her Eyes ſuch Beamey (ens forth bat bus with pains. \ 
Her weaker Sights obvir Derthngs contd [uſtainee.. 
Ne feigntd Deity which hawncs the Woods (Rane 
Is like ro Her, nor Syrene of the Floog! © 
Seb is the Golden Planet of the Toare, 
When bl: ſo ing in the Eaft he doth appeare. 
>» TRAY & ©” A 


\ hey 


$8 POEMS; 
Hey Grace did beauty Voice yet Grace did paſſe, Wi 
Which thus through Ptarles and Rubies broken was, By 
How long wilt thos (fad (be )tftrang'd from Joy, Wi 
Paint Shadows 10 thy ſelfe of falſe Anno? Or 
How long thy Mind with horr1d Shapes affright, i RL 
And in imaginary Evills delight ? ng | 
Efteeme that Lofſe whith (well when view'd) i Gains, '* Bi 
Or if a Loſſe, yet not a Lofſe too plaine ? -= 0 
O leave thy plain! fait Soule more to molt, BN 
And thinks that woe when ſhorteſt then ts beſt. T 
If She for whom thou thus doſt deafe the Skie 
Be dpad ? What then? Was (he not borme to die? 
Was Sht not mortal borxe? If thon doſt grieve 
That Times ſhould br in which She ſhould not live, 
Ere &re ſhe was weep that Daies wheele was roll'd, 
Waep that ſhe lrv'd not in the Age of Gold. 
For that ſhe was n0t then thow maieſt deplore, 
At well 5 thar (ht now can be no move. | 
If only ſhe had died, thou ſure hadft Canſe 
Toblame the Fates, and their tooiron Laws. 
But look bow many Millions ber axvance, 
What numbers with her enter in this Darce, 
With thoſe which are to come t ſhall Heavens them ftay, 
And th' Kniverſe diſſolve thee to obey ? 
As Birth, Death; which ſomach thee doth apall; 
A Peece us of the Life of the gream All. ROE) 
Strong Cities tit, dit do high palmy Raig ner, 
And fondl:ug thaw thius to be mi'd complames. 
If be brad, this fh# of loathſamit Dates + 
Hath paſid the Line. whoſe Length bug Lofſe bewraier,' 
Thedlh bath left this Gt Stage of Cave, \\ 
Where Pleaſare ſeldome Woe doth frill repaires 
For all the P leaſwret which it doth comt aine 
Not counter vaile the fmalle# Minato: paine. 
And tell me, thos who doft ſo much admire 
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#hich Lite « call'd, what doth it thee bequeath 
But ſome few yeares which Birth draws out co Deatb I 
Which if thou paralell wth Laſtres run, 
Or theſe whoſe ; Le are but now begun, 
ln deer great Numbers they ſhall lefſe appeare, 
Than with the TR | 4 _ 
But wby (houwldff t er wiſh to be 
One day ſerveall Ns Ma to ſes, 1 
Nay .even ane D ay,and Night i this Mooneghat Sun, 
1 boſe leſſer Fires abut this Round which Ran, 
Be but the ſame which ander Suturnes Kaigye. 
Didthe ſerpenting Seaſons imerchaine, 
How oft deth Life grow lefſe by lrving lang? 
And what exceltth but what dieth young? © 
For «Age which all abhor (yer woandd embrace) 
Dath moke the Mind as wrinchied as the Face, 
Then leave Lamenti,and thinks thow did'ft not live 
Law: to that firft eternall _ to give, 
But to obey thoſe Laws which be hath given, 
And bom wnto the juit d:crees of Heaven, 
Which cannot errewhatever foggy Mufti 
Do blind men in theſe ſub{unary Liſts, 
But what if (he for whong thow ſp. nd ft theſe Groanets. 
And waſtes thy Lifes deare Torcy in retbfull Moanes, 
Sho ſor whoſe ſaks thow het'i the joxfull Light, 
Comrts ſolitery Shades and irkeſonms Night, | 
Doth live ? ub! ( if thaw canft ) tyrough Tearec;a ſpacts 
Lift chy d:mwi'd Lights, and look mpow this Face, 
Look, if thaſe Eyes which(foole ) then didſ# adore, 
Shine wot more bright than they were wont before, 
Looke if thoſe Roſrs Death conld owght imparre  - 
T hoſe Roſe: which thou once ſaidſ} were ſo ſaire; 
And if theſe Locks bave loft ought of that Gul”, 
Which once tl ey had when then them didfi bi bold, 
T live, and happy live, but thou art dead, 
And fill bali brgti[l 1! ow be l ke me ma (2, 
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Alas while wo are wrapt in Gowns of Earth, 
And blind bere ſuck the Aire of Woe beneath, 
Each thing in Senſes Balances we weigh, 
And but with toyle, and Paine the truth deſcry, 
Above this vaſt and admirable Frame, 
Thu Temple vifeble, which World we name, 
Within whoſe Walls ſo many Lamps do burne, 
So wary Arches with croſſe motions tarxe, 
Where the Elementall Brothers nurſe their ftrife, 
And by intefline Wars maintain their Life : 
There s aWorld, aWorld of perfet Bliſt, 
Pure, immateriall, as brighter far from chy, 
As that bigh Circle which the reſt enſpheares - 
1s from thu dull, ignoble V ale of T eaves, 
A World where all is found,that here « found, 
But furtber diſcrepam than Heaven and Ground : 
It bath a» Earth,as bath this World of yours, 
With Creatures peopled,and adorn'd with Flowr's, 
It hath a Sea, liks Saphire Girdle caſt 
Which decks of the harmonions Shores the Waſte; 
It hath pare Fire, %t hath delicious Aire, 
Aoone, 8n1, and Stars, Heavens wonderfull faire> 
Flows never there do fade, Trees grow not old, 
No Creature dieth there throwgh heat oy cold , 
Sea there not tofſed 14, nor Aire made blacks, 
we doth not greedy ferd on others Wrach : 
Heavens be not emſtrain'd about to range, 
For this World hath no need of any Change : 
AMinutes monnt not to Homes, nor Houresto Daies, 
Dates make no Months, but ever-blooming Maier. 
Here I remame, avd hitherward do tend, 
All who their Spin of Daies inVertue ſpend, + 
What ever Pleaſant this low Place contames, 
J: but a Glance of what gbove remainer. A 
T hoſe who (perchamte ebere can nothing be 
B:jond 11.14 wide Expanſion which they ſee, 
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"And that nowght elſe monnes Stars Circamference, 
For thas nowg bt elſe is ſub jeft 9 their ſenſe, 

Feele ſuch a Caſe, as one whom ſome Abiſme ' 

Is the deep Occan kept had all bu Time « 

Who bernc aud nouriſh d there, cannot believe 

That elſewhere owght without theſe waves can live 2 
Cannot belee ve that there be Temples, Tow r8, 
Which go beyond his Caves and dampiſh Bowr't : 

Or jt be othey People, Manners, Laws, 

Than what be finds within the charlih Waves : 
That ſweeter Flow'rs do ſpring than grow on Rocks, 
Or Beaſt3 there are extell the chaly Flocks, 

That other Elements ave to be found, 

Than u the Water and this Ball of Grownd. 

But thinke that man from this Abiſme bemg brought, 
Did fee what tmrious Nature here hath wrought, 
Didbviewthe Meads, the tall and fbady Woods,. 
And mark'd the hills,aud the eleare rowling flonds 
And all the Beaſts which Natare forth doth bring, 
The feathered Troupes that flie, and ſweetly fing : 
Ob(erv'd the Palacrr,and Cities fairs, 

Mens Faſhion of Life, the Fire, the Aire, 

The brightneſſe of the Sun that dims bis Sight, 
The Moone, and fplendors of the painted Nogh: © 
What ſwdden yapture would his ming ſurpriſe? 

How would be bis late-deare Reſort deſpiſe? 

How would be muſe how foohiſh be bad been, 

To thinke all nothing but what there was ſeen? 

Why do we got thit high and vaſt Defre , 

Uno immortal things ftill to affire ? 

Why doth nr Min Jexrond it bezond Time, 
Ani 19 that bigheſt happineſſe even clime ? 

For we are awore than what to Senſe we ſerene, 

And mere than Duſt us Worldlings do eftcenne? 
We bet mde for E arth though here we come, 
Mare th an the Em ryon for the Mothers Wor be; 
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It weept te be made free,and we complaine 
Toleave this loathſome. Jaile of Care and Paine, 
Put thow who wnlgar foot-fleps doſt not trace, 
| Learne 10 rowſe np thy mind to view this place, 
| And what Earth-creeping Mortal: moſt af et, 
| If not & all to ſcorve, yet wwPto weglett : 
| Seek nor vaine ſhadews, which when once obtain'd 
| Are better lord than with ſuch travel gain'd, 
| Thinks that on Earth what world/ings Greatneſle call, 
| 1s but a glorious title to live thrall: *' _ 
| That Scepters, Diadenss, and Chaires of Stats, 
| Not in themſelves, but to ſmall Minds are great ; 
That thoſe who loftieſt. mannt do hardeſt light, 
nd deepeſt Falls be from the higheſt Height : 
That Fame a» Eecho «, and all Renown 
Like to a blaſted Roſe, ere Night falls down : | 
And thowgh it ſomething were, thinks how this Round 
I: but a futle Pointywhich deth it bound. ; 
O leave that Love which reacheth but to Duſt, 
| Andin that Love Eternall only traſt, 
| And Beauty, which when once it 61 poſſe 
Can only fill the Souls avd mats it bleſt, 
Pale Envy; jealuns Envulations, Frares, + 
| Sighs, Phaints, Remurſe bere have no place nor Traret, 
Falſe Joes, Vaine Hepes, here be #0, Hate nor Wrah, 
What ends all Love here moFt angments it Death. 
| If fuch force had the dim Glance of an Eye, 
| hich but ſome few daies afterwards did die, 
| That it could maks thet leave all ther things, 
| And like aTaper-fly there burne thy Wings ! 
And if a —_— late which could but waile, of 
| Such Power had 4s through Eares thy Soule tofteale? 
| If enre thou on that poorely Faire comld#? geze,.... 
| hat Flih.es of Love would thuwithin thee raiſe i 
| [nwhat « muſng Maze would it thee bring, 
7 olearebat ence that Quire celeſtial fing t 
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The faireft ſhapes on which thy Love did ſeaſe, | 
gs ts bried Delight, then would diſpleaſez 
But Diſcords hoarſe were Earths entifing Sounds, 
All Muſick but a Noiſe, whith Senſe confounds 
This great and burning Glaſſe which clearer all Eye1, 
And mnſfters with ſuch Glory gu the Shjes, © 
{= ns yoann ich Leaf | 
Makes - Envy the oye pleaſing Night, © 
Thoſe golden letters which fo brightly ſbine = i 
In Heavens great Volume gorgeouſly divine ; 
All wonders inthe Sta, the Earth, the Aire, 4. 
Be but dathg Pit ure: of that Soverzigne Faire, 
And Tongues, which ftll thus cry into your Eare © 
(Conid je amidſt Worlds Cutrafts them beave ) 4 
From fading things (fond Men) lift your Defire, 
And in our Beauty bis nu made admire. iis 
If we ſeeme faire ? O thinks bow faire is he, VAL 
Of whoſe great Faireneſſe, Shadowr, Steyr we be, © 
No Shadow Can compare unto the Face, | 
No Step with that deave foot which did it trace, 
Towr Souler immortall are then place them hence, 
And do not drown them in the Miſt of Senſe: _ 
Do not,O do not by falſe Pleaſures Might h 
Deprive them of that true and ſole Delight. * 
That Happineſſe ye ſeek nor below, 
Earths ſweeteſt Foy is but diſguiſed Woe. 
Here did ſhe pauſe aud with a mild Aﬀſpet, 
Did tewards me theſe lamping T wins direft. wh 
The womed Rater [ knew and thrice eſſay d "IR 
To Anſwer makg.t hrice faxl:ring Tongue'it ftlayd,  * 
And while wpon that Fact I fed my Sight, x. 
Me thought ſhe vaniſht up to Titans Light; © ©* 
Who guilding with his Rayts each Hill and Plaine,” ' - 
Seew'd ro have browght the Golden World ax eine, [* | 4T 
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Y pe more Statues, Crownsof Bayes, 
Skie-threatnyng Arches, the rewards of worth, | 

Books heavealy-wile in ſweet harmonious layes, . 

Which men divine unto the World ſet forth: 

| States which Ambitious Minds, io bloud,do raiſc, 

From frozen 7 @vaw anto .ſun-burnt Gevge, 

Grigantall Frames beld wonders rarely ſtrange, 

Like Spiders webs are madethe {port of Daics. 

Nothing is conſtant but in conſtant change, 

What's gone till is undone,aod when undone 

Into ſome other Faſhion doth jt range ; - 

Thus goes the floting World beneath the Aſoone: 

my Mind above Time, Motion, Place, 

Riſe up, and teps unknown to Nature traces 
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Oo long I followed have my fond Deſire, 
And too Jong painted on the Ocean Streames, 
Too long refreſhment ſought amidit the fire, 
Parſu'd thoſe joyes-which co my Soule are Blames, 
Ah when I bad wbat moſt I did admire, 
And ſeen of Lifes Delights the laſt extreames, 
I foand all but _ hedg'd with « Bryer, 
arg, 7 ought, a Maſcarade of Dreames, 


h on Thee, my oxy. Goed, Ill thinke, 

For only thoy canſt grant what I da crave; 

Thy Naile my Penſhall be, thy Blayd mine Inke, 

iading-(heet my Paper, Studie Graye 3 
Andtill aiy Scule forth of this body flic, 

x Ne Hope Ul bave but only only thee, 


oy 
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O ſpread the Azure Canapy of 7Teaven, | 
T ot ſpavgle it all with Sparkes of burning Gold, 
To place thispoodmpes Globe o Earth ſoeveny..” 
That it heuld all and Bought ſbould it uphold; 
i t' induethe Planets ſeven, 

And Jeve to make ie mild, and Adars fo bold, 
Totemper what is moiſt, dry,het,and cold, 
Ot - Ja that tweet Accords gives 
Lordto thy Wildeme's nought, noughe to thy Might, 
But that thou ſhould(t, thy Glory laid afide, 
Come baſely in Mortality to bide, 
And die for thoſe deferv'd an andlefle pight; 

A Wonder is {o far abeve our wit, 

That Arge/: Rand amaz'd to thinke on it, 
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VWW Hat hapleſſe Hap had Ifor to beborne 
In theſe nabappy Times, and dying Daics 
Of this now doting World, when Good decayes; 
Love's quiteextinR, and Yerzze's held a {corne | 
When fach are only pris'd by wretched waies, 
Who with a golden Fleece them can adorne; 
When Avarice and Lult are counted praiſe, 
And braveſt Minds live Orphane-like forlorne! 
hl ore I borge 1a that golden Age, © 
When Gold yet was not known ? avd thoſe blackArs 
By which Baſe Worldlings vilely play their parts, 
With Horrid Ads Raining Earths (tately 
To have been then, O beaven,'t had deen my bliſs, 
Put blefle me now, and take me lopne from this, 
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He Goddeſſe that in Awathas doth raigne, 
With filver Tramells, and Saphir-colour'd Eyes, 
When naked from her Ao:bers Chryftall Plaine, 
She firſt appear'd amto the gs Skies > 
Or when —— to , 
| Herbluſhivg Snow amared /das Trees , 
Did fiever look in balfe ſo faire a guiſe, 
As She here drawn all ether Ages Staine. 
© God what Beauties to inflame the Soule, 
And hold the hardeſt Hearts in Chaines of Gold1 
Faire Locks,ſweet Face, Loves ftately Capitole, 
Pure Neck which doth that beavenly Frame uphold, 
If Yerixe would to mortall Eyes appeare, 
To raviſh ſenſe She would your Beautie wear, 


go OT ES w_ 


p_ 


SON, f 

F Beaventhe Stays, and Natwre did her gracs 
Wittall Perfefions found the Hf oone above, = Oo 
And, what excelleth in this lower Place, * 38 4 

Foand place in her to-breed ax World of Love : 
If Angels Gleames ſhine on her fairelt Face, 6 ind 
Which makes Heavens Joy, on Earth, the gazer prove; W* 
And her brighe Was (the Orbes which Beawsy move)! WP" 4 
ASPlebr dazell in his glorious Race. ( 1. JAB 


What Pencill paint what Colour to the ſight , 

So fweet's Shape can ſhow ? the bluſhing Aſorwe, 

The red mult )erid,the Aſi/kje-way the white, 

and Nighe the Stars which ber rich Crown adorne ; 
' To draw her right then, and make allagree, 

/*IThe Heaven the Table, Zenxi Jove mult be. 
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Onthat ſame drawn with a Pencil, 


SON, 


V \ Ven with brave Art the curions Painter drew 
Tvis Heavenly Shape, the hand why made he 
Witb golden Veines that Fl/ew'r of purple bue, ( beare 
Which follows on the Planet of the yeue 
Was it to ſhow how in our Hemifpbeare, 
Like bim She ſhines, nay that effeAs more true 4 
Of Power,and Wonder do in her zppexre, | 
While He but Flow'rs.a0d She doth Minds ſubdue: 
Or would he elſe to Yerezes gloriauy light 
Her conſtant Courſe make known, or is that He 
Poth paralell her blifle with Cli25ss plight : 
Light (o, and thas;He reading in Her Eye I 
Some Lovers cad, to grace what he did grave, 
For Cypres Tree, this wourning Flow'r her gaves 
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F fight be not begnil'd, 

ud eze; right play their part, 
s Flower is not of Art, 
#1; faireſt Natures Child, 
ndirhongh when Titan's from onr Wold exil'd, 
r doth not lock, ber ltaves bus loſſa bo moans, 
lo wonder, Earth finds now more Sang than one. 
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V V Hile thou doſt praiſe the Roſes, Lillies,Gold, 
V V Which in adongling Treſſe,and Face appeart, | 
Still hands the Sun in Skies thy Songs to heare, 
A Silence ſweet each whiſpering Wind doth hold : 
Sleep in Palithea's Lap bas Eyes doth fold, 
T be Sword falls from the God of the fiſt Spheare, 
The Heard: to feed;the Birds to fing forbeare, 
Each Plant breaths Love, each Floud and Fountain 
And hence it 17,that that once Nymph, new Tree, 
Who d:d th' Amphrifian Shepheards S'ghs diſqaine, 
And ſcoru'd bu Layes,mov'd by a ſweeter Vaine, 
1: become pitrfull, and follows T hee, 
Thee lover,and vameth that (be bath the Grace, 
ef Garland for thy Locks to enterlace, 
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He Love Alexis did to Damon beare, 
Shall witneſs'd be to all the Woods and Pliner, © 
£5 ſingular renown'd by neighbouring Swaines, 
That to our Relifts Time may Trophees reare, 
T ho{e Madrigals we ſurg amidſt our Flecks, 
Wh Garland4s guarded from Apollos Beamer, 
On Ochelles, whilef neare Bodotrias Streames, 
Th: Ecchaes did reſound them from the Rocks 3 '* 
Of forraine Shenheards bent to try the States 
Thigh I (Worlds Gueſt) a Vagabond do ſtray, 
Tieu may that Store which I eſteem Swrvey, 
At beſt acquamied with my Soules Conceits. 
What ever Fate Heavens have for me deſign'd, 
l truſt thee with the Treaſure of my Ming. 
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oo which ſo ſweetly Sngs, | 

By Aska's Bankes, and pitiful plains, 

That o/d Mcander never heard ſuch Strainet, 

Eternal Fame, thow to thy Country brings : 

And now our Calidon 

Iby thy Songs made a new Helicon, 
Her Mountames Woods, and Springs, 

i bile Mownt ains HY o2ds, Springs be ſhall ſonnd thy praiſe; 
though fierce Boreas oft make pale ber Bayes, | 

fnd kif theſe Mirtills with enraged Breath, 

hich ſhould thy Brow: enwreath , 

Her Flouds have Pearles,Seas Amber do ſend forth; 

Her Heaven bath golden Stars 60 crown thy Worth, 
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He fifterNymphs which han theTheſpian ſpring; 
More liberally their Gifts ne*re didbequeath 
o them who on their Hils ſuckt ſacred Breach, 
en unto thee, by which thin ſweetly ſings. 
Yre did Apollo raiſe on Pegale Wings 
f Maſe more neare Himſelfe, more far from Earth, 
han thine ; whether thow weep thy Ladies Death, 
r fing thoſe ſweet- ſowre Pangs that Paſſion brings, 
0 write owr Thoughts in Verſe doth merit Praiſe, 
Wt thus the Verſe to gild in Fiftions Ore, 
gbt,rich,delig htfull,doth deſerve much more, 
thes baft done theſe thy melodions Layes > 
Ne dexbt thy Muſes faire Morne doth bewray 
The ſwift Approach of a wore gliſtring Day, 
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N Waves of Woe thy Sighs my Soule do tofſe, 
And make run out the floud-gates of my tearer, 
Whoſe ranking Wound no ſmoothing Baume long, bearer, 
But freely bleeds when ought npbraids my Loſſe. 
*T is thoy ſo ſweetly Sorrow makeſt to ſing, 
Ard tronbled Paſſions deſt ſo well accord, 
That more Delight Thy Anguilh deth afford, 
Thas others ]oyes can Satisfattion bring, 
What ſacred Wits (when raviſh'd ) do fon, 
To force Aﬀettions, Metamorphoſe Minds, 
Whilſt numbrou Power the Sonle mm ſecret binds, 
Thon ha#t performi'd, transforming in Effeft. 
For never Plaints did greater Pitty move, 


The beft Applauſe that can ſuch Notes approve, 
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PENEEEEEEEEPEEN 
T eares on the Death of 
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# morn ! then 15 it true that Thou art gone, 
Andleft this woefull //e her Lofſe to moane, 
Meliader,bright Day-ſtar of the Veſt, 

A Comes blazing Terrour to the Eaſt : 

And neither that thy Spirit ſo heavenly wile, 

Nor Body (though of Earth) more pure than Skies, 
Nor 10yall S:emr,nor thy ſweet tender Age, 


Of cruell Deft-nies could quench the Rage? 
Ofading Hopes | O ſhort- while-lalting Foy, 
Of Earth-borne man,that one Here can deſtroy / 
Then even of Yercmes Spoiles Death Tropics reares, 
As it he gloried moſt in many Teares, 
Farc'd by bard Fates, do Heavens neglc& our Cries ? 
Are Stars (et only to aft Tragedzes ? 
Then let them dotheir Yorſt (ince thou art gone, 
Raiſe whom thou lilt to Thrones,entbron'd dethrone, 
Staine Princely Bow'rs with Bloud and even to Gange, 
In Cypreſſe (ad, glad Hymen Torches charge. 
Ahthou haſt lett to live and in the Time, 
When ſcarce thou bloſſlom'd'lt ja thy pleaſant Prime, 
So falls by Northern Blaſt a virgin Keſe, 
Atbalte that doth her ba(hfull Bolome cloſe : 
So3 {ſweet Flower languiſhing decaies, 
That late did bluſh when kiſt by Pheabrs Raies, 
50 Phebus mounting, the Meridian height, 
Choak't bySpzle P:ebe, fajnts unto our i'ght, 
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Aſtoniſh'd Watare fallen ſtands to ſee, 
[The Life of all this Alſo chang'd to be, 
In gloomy Gowns the Srrs this loſle deplore, 
The Se with murmurivg Mountaines beats the Shore, 
Black Darkeneſſ reeles ore all,in thouſand Show'rs 
The weeping Aire on Earth her ſorrow poures, 
That, in a Palley, quakesto ſee fo ſoone 
Her Lover ſet,and Wight burſt forth ere Noone, 
If Heaven (alas) ordain'dthee young to dic, 
Why was't not where thou might {t thy Yalowy try ? 
And tothe wondring Wor{2 at leaſt (et forth 
Some little Sparke of thy expeRed Worth ? 
AMeliades, O that by Iters Streames, 
*Mong ſounding Trumpets, ficry twinkling Gleames 
Of warme verilion Swords, and Cannons Roare, 
Balls thick as Raine pour'd on the Caſiav Shore, | 
*Movglt broken Spears,'\morg(t ringing Helms & ſhields, 
Huge beapes of (12uzhtred Bo'ies long the Fields, 
Jn Twrkiſh bond mage red like Aarſes Star, 
Thou endedlt had thy Life, and Chititian War 7 
Or as brave B xrbon thou hadit wade ond Rowe, 
Queen of the Werl 4, hy Triumph and thy Tombe, 
So Heavens tair Face,to thiunborne World, which reads,' 
A Book had beenot thy illuftriovs Deeds, 
Soto their N-phews aged Syres bad told 
The bigh Exploits perfor m'd by thee of old , 
Townos raz'd, and1ais'd, victorious, vanquith'd Bands, 
Fierce Tyrants flying, toy!'d.kill'd by thy Hands. 
And inrich Arras, Virgins fa.re had wiought 
The Bayes and Trophies to thy Coxmtyy brought 7 
While ſome New Homer imping Wings to Fame, 
Deate N:{iz dwellers had made heare thy Name. 
"That thou did{t not attaine theſe Honoxrs Sphearer, 
Through want of #/2r:h it was not,bur of Travers. 
A Yopth more brave pate Troy with trembl ng Walls 
Ns weve ticegnor She whole Newe 3ppalls 
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Both Titans golden Bow'rr, in bloudy Fights, 
Maſtring on Adars his Field, ſach Mars-like Knights, | 
The Heavens had brought thee tothe higheſt Hight 
Of Wit and Courage,ſbewing all their Might 
When they thee fram'd. 4e we that what is brave 
On Eaxrth,they as their own fo ſoon ſhould crave- 
Meliages (weet courtly Nymphs deplore, 
From T bute to Hydaſpes pearly ſhore. (paſſe 
When Forih thy Nurſe, Forth where thou fiſt didit 
Thy tender Dajes (who ſmil'd oft on her Glafle; 
Tolee thee gaze) Aecandring with her Streames, 
Heard thou badlt left this Rewnd,from Phabas Beames, 
She ſoughe to flie, bur forced toreturne 
By Neighbouring Brooks, She (et her ſelfe to mourne 2 
And as ſhe ruſh'd her Cyclades anong. 
Shefeem'd too plain, that Heaven had done her wrong. 
With a boarſe plaint, C/zyd down her {tcepy rocks, 
And Tweid through ber green Mountaines clad with 
Did wound the Ocean murmuting thy death, (flocks, 
The Ocean it romr'd about the Earth, 
And tothe MManritanian Alas told, cold 
Who ſhiunke through griete, and down his white bairs 
Huge Streames of tcars, which changed were to flouds, 
Wherewith be drown'd the neighbour plains & woods. / 
The leſſer Brooks xs they did bubling go, 
Did keep a Conſort tothe pablike Woe. 
The Sh: pbeards left their Flocks with down-caſt cies, 
'Sdaining to look pp tothe angry Skies : 
Some brake their Pipes, and ſome in ſweet-ſad Layes, 
Yade fea(cleflethings amazed at thy Praiſe, 
His Reed A/ex#s huvg upon a Tres, 
And with his Teares made Doves great to be. 
Meliaces (weet courily Nympbs deplore 
From Thale to Hydaſpes perrely ſhote. 
Chaſte 1ſaids wnich haunt faire Aganippes Feb, 
And you in 7 empes ſacred Shade who dwell, q 
Alt 1 ck 
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Let fall your Harps, ceafe Tunes of Joy to ſing, 
Diſſheveled make all Parnoſ ring 

With Antheames lad, thy Muſick Pheba turne 
Todolefull plaints, whilſt Joy it ſelfe doth mourne, 
Dead is thy Dar/ing who adorn'd thy Bayes, 

Who oft was wont to cheriſh thy ſweet Layes, 

And to a 7Trwmpet raile thy amorous Stile, 

That floting De/os envy mightthis //e. 

+ You Acidalien Archers breake your Bows, 

Your Torches quench, with teares blot Beawties Snows, 
And bid your weeping Aforber yet againe 

Adſecond Adons death, nay Mars bis plaine. 

His Eyes once were your Darts,nay, even his Name, 
Where ever heard, didevery Heart inflame, 

Tags did court his Love with Golden Streamer, 


Rhein with bis Towns,faire Seine with al ſhe claimer. 


'But 4b (poore Lovers) Death them did betray, 
Andnot (uſpe&ted made their Hopes his Prey ! 
Tagus bewailes his Loſſc in Golden Streamer, 

Rhgin with bis Towns, taire Seine with all ſhe claimes, 
AMcaliades (weet courtly Nymph deplore, 

From Thule to Hydaſpes pearly ſhore. 

Eye-pleafing eads,whoſe painted Plain forth brings 
White,golden,azure Flow'rs, which once were Kings, ' 
To mourning Black, their ſhining Colowrs dye, 

Bow down their Heads, while tighiog Zepbire: fly. 
Queenofthe fields, whoſe Bluſh makes blaſh the Afors, 
Sweet Koſe,a Princes Death in Parple mourn, 
O Hjaci:ths tor aye your ae keep till, 
Nay, with moe markesof Woe your Leaves now fill. 
An1 you O Flow'r of Helens teares that's borne, 
Into theſe liquid Pearles againe you turne. | 
Your green Locks, Forreſts cut, to weeping Mirres, 
Todrad'y Cyprergand Inke-dropping Firrer, | 
Your Palmes and /Miriles change, from ſhadows dark 
Wing'd S3rez; aye, and you lad Ecchoes marke 

The 
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The lamentable Accents of their Moane, 

And plaine that brave Meliades is gone. 

Stay Skze thy turning Courſe, and now become 
A (tately Arch, unto the Exrtb his Tombe ; 
And over it ſtill watry [r@ keep, 

And (ad Eletty as Siſters which till weep ; 
Melades iweet courtly Nympbe deplore, 

From T ble to Hydaſpes pearly ſhore. 

Deare Ghoſt forgive thele our untimely Teares, 
By which our loving Mind, though weake appeares, 
Our Loſſe not Thine (when we complaioe) we weep, 
For, Thee the gliltring Walls of Heaves do keep, 
Beyond the P/aners Wheels, dove bigheſt Source 
Of Spheares ; that turnes the lower 1jn bis Courſe. 
Where S#» dothnever (et, nor ugly Ngbt 
Ever appeares in mourning Garments dight : 

Where Boreas Rtormy Trumpet doth not ſound, - 


Nor Clouds,in I burſting, Minds aſtound. 


From Cares cold Climates far,and hot Deſire, 

Where Time's exil'd, and ages pere expire 3 

'Mong pureſt Spirits environed with Beames, 

Thou thiok'ſt all things below, t* havebeen but dreamsg 
And joylt tolook down to the azur'd Bars 

Of Heaven powd'red with Tronpes of ſtreaming Starts 
And in their turning Temples to behold, 

In filver Robe the Moone, the Swn in Gold; 

Like young Eye-ſpeaking Lovers in a Dance, 

With Majeſty by Turnes, retire, advance. 

Thou wondreft Earth to ſee hang like a Ball, 

Clos'd in the mighty Cleyfter of this Al : 

And that poore Mer ſhould prove fo madly fond, 
Totoſle themſelves for a ſmall ſpot of Ground. 

Nay, that they even dare brave the Powers above, 

From this baſe Srage of Change, that cannot move. 

All worldly Pomp<c,and Pride thou ſeeſt ariſe 
Like Sn.oakethat's (catt'red in the empty Skies, 
- Otber 
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Other bigh Hi/s and Forreſt) other Tow're, 4; ba 
Amaz'd thou findſt excelling our poore Bows, WM. 


Comrts void of Flattery, of Malice Aſindr, 
Pleaſure which laſts, not fuch as Reaſos blinds. 
Thou (ſweeter Songs doſt heare,and Carrollings, 
Whilſt Heavens do dance,und Quwer of Angel: (ingy, 
Then muddy ind: could faine, even our Amy | 
{IF it a p_ that Place) is chang d to Joy. 

Reſt bleſſed ſouls, reit ſatiate with the (1ght 
Of bim whoſe Beames {thongh dazling ) do delight, | 
Life of all lives, Cewſe of each other cauſe, 
The Spheare and Center where th: Hind doth pauſe ? 
Narciſſn of bimielfe,himſelfe the Fel, - 
Lover,and Beauty that doth all excell, 
Reſt happy Soxle, and wonder in that Glaſe, 
| Where cen is all that hal be, ©, or was, 
While (ball be,ss,or was, do paſſe away, 
And nothing be, but an Eger»all Day. 
For ever reſt, thy Praiſe Fame will enroule 
Ingolden-Annals, while about the Pole 
The ſlow Bootesturnes, or Sx doth riſe 
With ſcarlet Scarfe to cheare the mourning Skies, 
The Virgins to thy Tombe will Garlands beare ' 
Of Flow'rs,and with each Flow'r let fall a Teare. 
XMcalialcr (weet courtly Nymphs deplore 
From Thwuleto Hjdeſpes pearly ſhores 8 


William Drummond, 


Or JET, * 
Or POR P.yYRIE, 
Or that white Stone 
PARO 8 «ford! alone, + 
Ortheſe in AZURE dye, 
FPhich ſeen to ſcorn the SKIE; 
Here Memphis Wonders de not ſet, 
© Nor ARTEMISIA'S huge Frame; . 
That keeps ſo long ber Lovers Name: 
Make no great marble Atlas ſtoop with Gold 
To pleaſe the Vnigar EYE ſhall it 4d: 
The Maſes,Phozbus, Love,have raiſed of their teare# 
A Cryſtal Tomb to bimtbrowgh which bis worth «ppearne 


i _etg png. henfe ph ug yt 


ST P aſſenger,(ee where lies, 
The Paragon of Pri faireſt Frawe, 
Time,N ature, Plate,could ſhow to mortall Ejes 
In Yorth Wit, Vertwe, Aliracle of Fame : | 
At leaſt that Part the Earib of him could clame, 
This 44arbls holds (bard like the Deſtinies) 

For as to his brave Spiyir, and glorious Vame, 

Lhe One the Porld, the other fills the Skies, 
Th'immortall Amarerthwe, princely Roſe, 

Sad Violet, and that ſweet Flow'y that beares, 

In Sa»guine Spots the Tenor of our Woes, 
SpreaJ on this Srone,and waſh it with your Tears: 
Then go and tell from Gades urito Fnde, 

You ſaw where Earths Perfe#ions were _ 
| 6 (fin'd | 
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: SON, 
Paſſing Glance, 3 Lightning long the Skies 
"> Whichuſh'riog Thunder, dies ſtraight co our ſight, 
ASperke that doth from jarring mixtures riſe, 
Thusdrown'd is in th* huge Depths of Day and Nighes 
Is this ſmall trifle, Life, beld in fuch Price, 
Otblinded Fights, who ne're judge _ aright ? 
Of Partbian (haft fo ſwift is not the Flight, 
As Lifethat waſtes it ſelfe,and living dies. 
- Ab, what is humane Greatneſſe, YValour, Wit? ; 
What fading Beawty, Riches, Honeny, Praiſe ? 
To what doth ſerve in go/dew Throwes to fit, 
Thrall Earths vaſte Rownd, triumphall Arches raile ? 
-Thui's all a Dreame learne in this Princes Fall, 
In whom fave Death, nonght mortall was at all, 


William Drummond. ; 
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To the Reader. 


On. ne fer Pr ecedins Sages p 

He Naw, which in theſe Verſes is given unto 

Prince Henry y is that which be Himielfe inthe 
Challenges of his Martiall Sports, and Maſcarads, was 
wont tonle, MOELIADES Prince of the [ler which 
in Axagreow maketh « #ord molt worthy of luch a 
*"Kanight as He was, a Knight (if Te had ſuffered bis 
A@tions anſwer the Worlds expeRation j only worthy 
of ſuch a Word, Miles 4 Deo: | 
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*Madrigals and Epigrams: 
The Statue of cMedaſe. 


Fthat Meduſa frange, 

Whethoſe that did ber ſee in Rocks did change, 
Is, Image carv'd us this ; 
Medula's ſelfe it v3 
"Þf Far while at heats of Day 
1 b ber Thir#t She by this Spring did fayg 
ler bideous Hegd beholding m this Glaſſe, 
Senſes fail d, and thus trantform 'd ſhe was. 


The Pourtrait of ſar: and Yenrx, 


* dire Paphos warmer Queen 

L (Not draws in White and Red) 

fr rut here, as when in Vulcans Bed 
wa of all Heavens langhing Senate ſeen, 

2 ow ber Haire, and Eqmme, 

Her Brows, the Bows of Love, 

er back with Lillies fpred 1 

ratſo mr ht perceive ber turne and move, 

w that She net ber ſo wilt do, nor dare, 

Far feare to wake the angry Godof War, 


$3 POEMS, 


Narcifus. 


Laud:s cannot quench my Flames, uh | in thu Wet 
F 1 byrne, not @rowne, for what I cannot tell. \ 
Dametd'sDreame, | - 
D Ametas dream'd be ſaw his Wife at Sport, - 
And fewnd that fight was through the borny Port. Þ x, 
Cherries. 
M TY Wantoy weep no wore 
The loſing of your Cherries, 

T hoſe,avd far ſweeter Berries, of 
Yowr Siſter in good ſtore He 
Hath in her Lips and Face, wh 
Be glad,kifſe her with me and hold your peace. Aye 
Icarus. "h 
Ft 


V V7 iu with audacious Wings 
I cleav'd theſe airy Waies, 

And fill d{a Monſter new )with Dread and F, cares, 

The feathered People and their Eagle Kings : 

D azelld with Phcebus Rayes, 

And charmed with the Muſick, of the Sphearer, 

When O wills conld move no more avd force did fails, 

Theugh down I fell from Heavens high azmre _—_— 

Yet doth Renowne my Loſſes conntervaile, 

Por flill the Shore my brave attempt reſounds. 

A Sea.an Elengent doth beare my Name, 

What Mortalls Tombe 's ſo great in Place or Fame. 
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On his Lady, beholding her ſelfe ina Marble, 


T 76-7 Orld mo that I 

rep 111 187 aven 

That Au el: face hath we of Reſt bereaven. 

| Sur Drad and Senſeleſſe things cannot deny 
Toledge ſo deare « Gueſt : 

Ev'# this bard Marble Stowe © 

Receives the ſame, and loves, but cannot groan. 


To flcep. 


POEMS. 


A 


Ow comes it Sleep,that thew 
Even kiſſes me afford: 
Of ber (deave her ) ſo far who 's abſent now? 
How did I heave theſe Words, 
Which Rocks might move,und move the Pines to Bow? 
Aye me,before halfe day 
Why &1d'ft thow ſtrale away ? 
Retwrze,[ thine for ever will remaine, 


If thes wilt bring with thee that Gucit againe. 
Aplexſant deceit. 


3 4en 4 chriftall Somrce / 
Ivlas Laid bis face, » ' 1 ay 
Of parling Streames to ſee the reiteſſe Conrſe, _ 
But ſcares he had &'reſhedowed the Place, LS 
When oe water be a Child eſpies, — 2 
$o ihe imſelfe in ſtature, Face, and Ejeg, 

The glad be roſe, ard cried, Þs- 
Deare Mates approach, ſee whom I have deſeried, 
The Boy of whom ſtrange Rhovies Shepheards tell 
Ofi-caled Hylas, dwelleth in this Well, 


G 


The 
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The Canon, 


VU ew firſt the Canon from her gaping Throat 
Againſt the Heaven ber rearing Sulghsr (het, 


Jove wakened with the noiſe did arks with wonder, 


What Mortall Wight bad folue from bins bus Thunder: 


Hu chriſtall Tow'ri he feared,but Fire and Aire 
So high did ſtay the Ball from monnting there. 


Thais Metamorphoſis, 


] No Briarens huge 

Thais wid ſhe might chavge 

Her Man,ang pray'd bim not thereat to grudge, 
Nor fondly thinks it ſtrange; 

For jf (ſaid the) I might the part: diſpoſe, 

1 wiſh you not a hundr ed Armes nor Bands, 

But handred thimgs likg thoſe 

With which Priapus is our Garden ff ands. 


. Thequality of a Kifle, 


He kifſe with ſo much ſtrife 
' | FPhich I late got ( ſweet Heart ) 
Was it « ſign of Death, or was it Life? 
Of Life it could not be, 
For [ by it did figh my Sonle in thee : 
Ne was it Death, Death doth xo joy impart. 
Thow filem fland'ft ah ! what drift they begneeth, 
A dying Life 10 me, or living Death? 
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"# © . 
His Ladies Dog. 
VV Hen Her deare Foſame clips 


That little Car,wbich fawnes to tonch ber Lipsg 
Or when it is bis hap 
Tolit Lap'd in ber Lap, 
Oit grows Noon with me, 
With botter-pointed Brames | 
Iherne,then thoſe are which the Sun forth freanns, 
When piercing oghtning bis Rayes call d may be * 
And as I muſe how [ to thoſe extreames 
Am brong bt, I find no Cauſe, except that She | 
Is Loves bright Zodiack having trac'd each Roome, 
To the hot Dog-ftar now at laſt ts comg. 


An Almanack, 


T7 u ftrange Ecclipſe one ſaies 

Þ Strange Wonders doth foretell, 

But you whoſe Wives excel, 

Ad love to comnt their Praiſe, 

Shat all your gates, your Hedges plant with Thornes, 
The San did threat the World this time with Horw?, 


The Silk- worme of Love, 


A Dzdale of my Death 
Now | reſemble that ſlie worme on Eerth, 
Which prone to its own harme doth taks ne veſt * 
For D ay and Night oppre#t, 
Tfeed on fading Leaves 
gy me deceiver, 
thouſand Webi do warpe within my Breſt, 
And thus in eng unto my ſelfe I weave n 


AM faft-ſhat Priſon, or acloſer Grave, 
as. - Jody " 7 


we 


POEMS, 
Deep impreſſion of Loveto his Miſtris, 


VV": mad Dog doth bite, 

He doth in Water ſtill 
Ther mad Dogs Image ſee : 
Love mad (perha s) when he my Heart did ſmaite 
(More to diſſemble bis | l) 
Transform'd himſclfe to thee : 
For thou art preſent ever finct to me, 

' Ne Spring there 19,no Floud, nor other Place, 
Where I (alas) nit ſee thy Heavenly Face, 


A Chaine of Gold. 


A Re not thoſe Locks of Geld 

Sufficient Chames the wildeſt Hearts to bold? 

[s not that Ivory Hand 

A Diamantine EF and, 

JHoft ſure to keep the moſt antamed Mind, 

But ye muſt others find? 

O yes. why i that Golden One then wonne ? . 
Thu free in Chaines (perhaps) Loves Chaines to ſcorn, 


a——_ «.ca PORE Swe 


On the Death of a Linnet- 


F cruell Death had E ares, 
Or could be pleas d by Songe, 

This wing'd Muſician bad 1.v'd many jeares, 

And Nila mine bad never w:pt theſe Wrong! : 
For when it firſt took Breath, 
The Heavens their Notes did wntoit bequeath ; py.” 
And if that Samians ſentences be true, 

Amphion in this Body L,v'd anew, 

Bs: Death, who nothing ſþare1,9nd nothi' pg heare!, ny 

At he, doth Kings, kills 1,0 Griefe ! O leares i 
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Lilla Prayer, 
| | = if thou wilt once more 


That [ to thee returne, 

(Sweet God )avake me not bur 
For quivering Age, that doth ſpent Daies deplore. 
Nor do thon wonnd my Heart 
_ For ſome wnconſtant Boy 
Who jojes to love, yet makes of Love a Toy, 
But (ab 7) if 1 muff prove thy golden Dart , 
Of grace, O let me fl »d 

ſmeet young Lover with an aged Mind, 
Thu Lilla pray'd, ad Idas did reply. 
(ho heard) Deare have thy wiſh, for ſuch am 1. 


Armelin: Epitaph. 


Nee tothy Eplantine 

Encloſed lies the milke-white Armeline ; 

Omce Cloris only joy, 

Now only her annoy, | 

Who envied was of the moſt happy Swaines A 
That keep their Flocks in Monntaines, Dales,or Plains: 
Foy oft ſhe bore the wanton in her Arne, 

And oft her Bed,and Boſome did he warnee ; 

Now when wnkinder Fates did hin deſtroys 

Bleſt Dog he had the Grace, 

That Cloris for him wet with teares her Faces 


Epitapb. 


He Bawd of  Juiftice,he who Laws controlld, 
2 And made them fawn, and frown as be got guld, 
'Thet Proteus of our State, whoſe Heart and Mouth 
Wore farther d:ſtam than is North from South, | 
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That Cormorant who made himſclfe ſo grofe 
On Peoples Ruine, and the Princes Lf, 

1: gone to Hell, and though he here ad evill, 
He there perchance may prove an beneſt Devil, 


| A Tranſlation. 
leree Robbers were of old 
Exil'd the Champiax Ground, 
From Hamlets chas'dyn Cities kill'd, or bound, 
Lng only Woods, Caves, Mount aimer did thens bold : 
But now (when all is ſold) = 
Words, Mount ain't, Caves, to good Men be refuge, 
And do the Guilthſſe lodge, 
And clad in Parple Gomns 
k The greateſt Theeves command within the Townt, 


Epitaph. 


Hen Death thee hath begwil'd 
AleQos firſt berne Child ; 
| "Then thow who thrall'd all Laws 
| Now againſ{ Wormes cannot maintaine thy Canſe : 
Tet Worms ( mere juſt than thou) now do no Wrong, 
Smnce all do wonder they thee ſpar'd ſo long ; 
For thowgh from Life thn d1dft but lately paſſe, 
Twelve Springs are goue fince thou corrupted was, 


Come Citizens, ere to denth an Altar, 
#ho keeps you from Axe,Fucll Timber, Hate». 


POEMS,” 


A Jeſt. - 


N 4 moſt holy Church, a holy mas, 
Unto 4 holy Saint with Viſage wang 
And Emer liks Fountaines, led forth 4 Prayer, 
And with ſtrange Words and S1ghs made bleck the Aires 
And having long ſo ſtay'd,and long long pray'd, 
A thouſand croſſes on him(clfe be lay 
And with ſome ſacred Beads humg on bis Arme 
Hu Ejer,his Mouth, bis Temples, Breff did charme. 
Thus not contene (range Worſhip hath no end) 
To kjfſe the Earth at laſt he did pretend, 
And bowing down b:ſowght with humble yrace, 
oſn ag1d Woman neare to give ſore place : 
She 1tur1d,and turning wp her Hole beneath, 
Said, Sir kiſſe here, for it ts all but Earth. 


Proteus of Marble. 
His is no work, of Stone, | 
Thowgh it ſcems breathleſſe,cold,aud ſenſe bath nexez. 
But that falſe God which keep: | e 
The monſtrous people of the raging Doeps 1 
Now that he doth not change bus this while, 
It is thus conſtant more you to begwite» 


Pamphilus. 


Ome L adie: wed, ſore love, and ſome adore them, 
T likg their wanton fport then care wot for them, 


: 
, 


& 


Apclles 
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Apelles enamour'd of Campaſe, Alexanders Miltris, 


Pg Painter while I (ought 
To conmerfeit by Art 

The faireſt Frame which Nature ever wrought, 

And having lumms'd each Part 

Except her matcbleſſe Eyes : 

Scarce on thoſe Swuns I gaz'd, 

| As Lightning falls from Skies, 

| Yſhen flraight my Hand grew weake, my Mind amazd, 
| Anderethat Pencill halfe them had expref, 

| Love had them draws, no, grav'd them in my Breſt, 


| | Campaſpe. 
| O,, Stars ſhall T exclaime, 


| Which thus my Fortune change, 

| Orſhall Telſe revenge 

| Kpon my ſelfe this ſhame, 

| Inconftant Monarch, or ſhall I thee blame 

| Who ters Apelles prove 

| Thr ſweet Delights of Alexanders Love ? 

No, Stars, my ſeife,and thee, I all forgive, 

| And Jojes, that thas [ live 

| Of thee blind King, my Beauty was deiÞis'd, 
Thoudidſt not know it, now being known 'tis priz/d. 


Cornucopia. 


F for one only Herne, 
Which Nature ro him gave, 

So famons is the noble Unicorne ? 

What praiſe ſhmld that Man bave, 

ll Whoſe Head a Lady brave 

Doth, with a goodl) paire at ence agorne ? 


POEMS, 
Love ſuffers no Paraſol. 


Hoſe Eyes, deare Eyes, be Spheares 

& #bhere rwo bright Suns are roll'd, 
That faire Handis behold 
Of whiteft Snow appearert 

ben while ye coply ſtand 
'To bide from me thoſe Eyes, 
Sweet I wonld you adviſe 
To chuſe ſome other faxne than that white Hand : 
For if ye do, for truth moſf true this know, 
Thoſe Suns ere long muſt needs conſume warme Snow; 


Unpleaſant Muſick, 


bot fpelds Ribaldo ftr45'd 

Mayes T ape#try to ſee, . 
And bearing ona Tree 

A Cuckow ſing, 6gb'd to bimſelfe avd ſaid, 


Loe how alas even Birds fit mocking me. 
Sleeping Beauty. 


Of too dearely bought | 

Shee ſleeps, and though thoſe Eyes 

hich lighten Cupids Skies 

Be clo#'d, yet ſuch a grace 

— rw - (har + Mad 
That It Wonder to grow faint am br0ught 2 
Suns if wor you bave ſack power divine, 's 
What power have 1 t' endure you when yew ſhing® 


Alcons 
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Ales Kille, 


VYF- others at theiy E are, | 
Two Pearles,Camilis at ber Noſe did weave, 
Which Alcon who nenght ſaw 

(For Love « blind) robb'd with aprenty Kiſſe; 

But having known hu miſſe, 

And felt what Ore be from that Mine did draw, 
When ſhe to come again did bim defire, 


He fied and ſaid, toute Water quenched Fire, 
Aſſtnger vexe mt thy Mind | / 


The'Statne of Fenw fleeping- 
P77 make me mine Eyes nnfald; 
' For if thos (honldft them beboll, 


Thine perhaps they will make bling. 
Lauta to Petrarch. 


Rather love a Youth and chil#(þ Rime, 
Thas thee whoſe Verſe and Head are wiſe through 


The Roſe. 


Low'r wbich of Adons Blowd 

Sprang, when of that cleare Floud 
Which Yenas wept,another white was boyne : 
The ſweet Eynarean Towth they lively ſhows, 
But thus (har ge- pointed Thorne 
So proud aboxt 'thy Crimſin Folds that growr, 
What d:th it repreſent ? | 


Boares Teeth perhaps)bis milk-white Flanke which rents 


O ſhow in one of wneſteemed Worth 
Jher both the killd, end kjber ſerreth forth ! 


(Tame, | 
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A Lovers Prayer. 
Eare to a Chriftall Spring, 
With Thirft and Hci at oppreff, 
'} + Naccifia faire threſt, | 
Trees, pl:aſant Trees which thoſe green plains forth bring 
Now imterl ace your ——_— +, above, 
And maks 4 Canopy nute my ; 
So in Heavens bighef# Homſe when Sag apprarery 
Aurora away jou cheriſh with ber Teares, 


Toles Epi 
"ao 
w i Bean! 8 
That Boy, whoſe beavenly Eyes 4 | 
Brought Cypris from above, 
Or bem to death who look'd in watry Glaſſe, 


Even Judge the God of Love. 

And if the Nymph once beld of him ſo deare 
Dorine the f4ire,would bere but (hed one Tears, 
Thes ſhow/dft in Nature; ſcorne 

A Purple Flow'r ſee of this Marble borne. 


The Trojan Horſe. 


Horſe 7 am, who I, 
Reinegrod,Spur do not feare, 
When F my Reders beare, 
Withm my Wombe not on my Back they fit. . 
No ftreames I drinkg,nor care for Grafſt er Corn ; 
Art me a Monſter wrenghbt 
 AI'Natures workes to ſcorne; 
# Mother I was without Mother borne, 
 Inendalarm'd my Father I forth brought : 
© What thouſand Ships, and Champions of renowne 
_ Conld not ao free captiv's I rax/d Troy's Town. 
"vv ; 


For Dora, 


VV Hy Nais tandye nice | F [: | 
Like to a wewreapht Stone, : 
hes Dorus would you baſe? , 
Denie him wt that bliſſe, 
He's but « Child (old Men be Children twice) ; 
And ron a Toothleſſe ane : | IO + / 
And when bis Lips yours touch in that delight pi * 
Te need not feare be will thoſe Cherries bite, we 7 
Love vagabonding, —_—_ 
co. Nymphs, if as je ſtray f ; 
Ye find the froth-borne Goddeſſe of the Sea, «v4 
eAlblubb'red, pale, undone, _—_— 
Who ſeeks ber giddy Son, _ | ll 


Tha: little a Love, p | 
Whoſe golden ſhafts your chafteſt: Boſomes prove 
Who leaving all % Heavens hath x. peg. > « | 
If enght to him that finds bim (bell impart 


Tellber be nightly lodgeth in ny art, 
To a Ri 
Ith She =_ not that I 1 | 

0 the World 1m 2 \ 
Thou why oft mine _ Jy 2 y 
Haſt heard deare Floudgell Thetis if thou can 
That not a bappier Man _ * 
Doth breathe beneath the Skis. 
More ſweet more white, more faire, |}. \\ +. +14 1 
Lips, Hands, and Amber Haire, 41/4 vl 
Tell none didever touch, | *. CERN 
A ſmatter daintierWafte | | 3 
Tell ntver was embrac't v.11. 


_ pr ace ſince ſhe forbids thee tell to0-muchs —_ 
T7 | LY ; MY Kg E idk 


3 56h 
Lids, 


Uch Lids #,that who ber ſeer, _ 
Shrek Envy,or through Love, fraight dith. 
Phrene. _.. 


Onlan Sifers belp wy Phracich Praiſe tot#l,” \ | 
Phbrzne heart y/ my _ For ane the 
[ ſarchayged ans ſs ſore that [ not ave 
gs of ber fer Breſt, or Neck. [frog 
\ ft with Roſes pred, or her tmo Sun lihd 
| Her teeth of brighteſt pearl ber lips where Sweett en 
Tut thoſe /o praiſe r mfahws oing to all Eyes ſe | 
That Mulcs ye need jon hs br of their Wort 
yo ber white ſwelling Pays eſſay for to make A 
Int ber white _ noting pap through ſmalleſt vail are ſbewn, 
[2 - lp 2 84" worthy rheneres 
2 lies beneath bey 
ao r 4 lend wherePegalſewel doth 
meats oy oy my Muſe ere ſbe had well — 


Kiſles deficed. ,_ , 


n gþ [with froxje Defrre | 
# kifſe thoſe roſee Lipi am ſet on fires 
"7 will / ceaſe to crave 
a "hs es in ſuch ſtore, 
long befort 
hewſand: 1 wn frow Lesbia d/d receive / 
wet beart but once me Liſe, © 
W1by that ſweet blifſe 
498! 0.708 te importane wore; >, 
_ i, 
ITE Ye ſhall not bears 
wt nal one Kiſle ew Deare. 


A 
* * i 


4 


38 FOES: 
| Deſired Death I 


Digs i, 
Theſe Co + 
Which ftill themfolor doh = 


And ſweetly me invite to do it tmauch. 


Hi oa [8 
1G Wy" Mes 
nd; thing Ecelyſes 
Bn] het tel (raps t 


carlrs 2:0) inſer ; wo to'dwel, 

revn4bey Jagly coutdbut 

Ry RS 210 Neve," 
, Night to wander; | Thi 

| {0g (they Jr « Phoabe wil 


OY vue 
3BOÞ; "Anſivet;” 
. 


| Shag Jill to be alone all Ni cbr in " IDE to wander, 
Wanld make the wanton chaſte, then [he's | Cheſte | 
(om 


"The cruelty of Roya. 


VV 0 Rfgbing, forth bus Wronge, © 
In ſweet Th Ax om Songs, 


Alexis ſought tb hay Roras Exxes, 
a Hil: were beard to =Y K AN . 
. Tofigh each Spring appeared, bd 
Tree bardeft Tied EU *ob Rive diftild thely" 
And ſoft grew every Stong - Rat i OY 
But Fang, wor Sigbs,nor $5 ER Rork wope, Ing) 


 Forſ rejoyced” Ls play 


1 


F0'Fa 


AKille; 
ry: Arke,bappy Lovers, harks, | 


4 


This firſt and laft of Fojes 
Thus ſweeter of _ ca A 
Thu NeQar of the Gods, ; A 
\ Þ Dncall a Kifſe, i with is ſelfe at od! 1 b 
. | 4nd baife ſo ſweet is not \ ov 
 f pequall Meaſure got, At) 
b , -*- 2 BEL 
| Atlight of Sun, ac it is in the darke, * WITY © 
" Bake happy Lovers harks,  . 
| Kale: Complaint, 4 
BT Ala o/4 Moplus #ife, | SYS 
;Þ Kala whb faire Fo ) 45 401 


Far whom the Neighbour Swaines ofe were at fig” \ 
Mt ſhe 10 milke ber ſnowy Flock did teng, 

(fl Sigh dwith 4 heavy Grace, Ins 06 

"' #4 ſaid: What wretch likg me doth lead ber life? 

i Lot bow my T ache (hall bave an end ; te in 
Day / draw theſe ſirtaming Ds ik Fold, ©." % FH 


3\3 SQ 1 


WNight mine enyry Hucbana®. (oft and colt 1nd 


| . Phillis. | ID. i S\ > . 

wh \ , 4 1 , 1 , 

'Y JN Prticoct of greens, | kl, 
: . . , hy - 

= LHer Haire aboxt ber Eine, V4 092EY YN 

HW beneath an Oche ; #4T.I\ 


Lo] 
. 


# milking ber faire flock: 
"Meng ft that ſwees-ftrained woiffure (rare delight } 
M0 vew'd milks,inmalke it was ſo white, . 
WS 3 laipmto:. 1g Ge” 


T1 


> if 
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A Wiſh, 


O forge to mighty Jove 

The + mare, = 4rd 
Nor on this Rownd below 

Rich Midas shill ro know, 

nd mike all Gold 4 ronch, 
Deo I deforegit is for me too much ; | 
Of allthe Arts praftird beneath the Skie, TX 
f would but Phillis L apidarie be. © 0 


Nils. 


Nu Palemons fe, biw weeping told 

He kept not Grammar rules ow being old, 
For why (quoth ſke ) poſition falſe makg yo, 
Puttivg a ſhort thing where along bexld be. 


'A Lovers Heaven. 


6 8" Star, nay Suns, which turne 
So ftatehy in their Spheares, 
And dazeling do not burne, 
The Beanty of the Morne 
Which on theſe cheeks appeares, 
' The Harmony which to that voice 1 given, 
Hake: me thinks you are Heaven. ; 
If Heaven jou be, O that by powerfull Charmer, |. 
I Atlas were enfolded tn jour arme: 2 bar. 


_—_ | pl bor 2 
The deare,thowgh not-refpeied Earth doth bold j Z 


_ 


_ 


f 
Fa tees os el: ts: Sd io P 5 
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One for his worth whoſe Tembe (hould be of gold. EY 
Xt nub. 


Beauties Iden. 


In Ho would Perfe&tions faire Idea ſor, 
| 1 Federer roo ripe geen pu 
* Þ Fhite ir ber baire, ber Teeth white white ber Shin, 
. Þ Black be ber Eyes, her Eye-brows Cupids Ine : 
Her Locks, ber Body, bands do long apyeare, 
But Teetb ſbert, ſhert ber Wombe,aud either Ears ;— + 
The ſpace 'twixt Shoulders, Eye1 are wide, Brow wide, . 
Strait Waſte,the Month ftrait and ber virgin Pride. 
Thick are her Lips, Thighs, with Banke: ſwelling there, 
Her Noſe is ſmall ſmall Fingers, and ber Haire 1 
niger Menth, her Cheekgs, ber Nailes be red, 
Little ber Foot, Broff little and ber Head, 
Such Venus was, ſach was that Flawe of Troy, 
Sach Cloris is, mine Hope, and only Joy, 


Laine Death. 


Midft the Wave: profound, 

Far, far from all Reliefe, 
The honeft Fiſher Lalus, ah ! « drown'd, 
Sha: this Inttle Shiffe : 
The Board! of which did ſerve bins for « Biere, 
rang Saas the World came neare 

uo Silver UA _— 

For bein bis auf ang L 
Didpaſſe that Flond, by which the Grd! do ſweare. 


H 3 Flowers | 
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$ Zn pore Arches;Statnes.crown'd with Baycy 
' & Proud Obeliskes, Tombes of the vaſtelt Frame, | 
. _ Brazen Cololles 45/aſes of Fame, | 
And Temples builded to vaine Deities praiſe : 
States which uoſatiate Miuds jo blond do. raiſe, 'l 
From Southerne Pale untothe Artick Teame,.... . 
Andeven what we write takeep our Name, . 1 || 
Like Spiders Caules are made the ſport of Daiesz 1 || . 
Aon CO in conſtant Changes | 
* What done is, is andone, and when undone, 
Into ſome other figure doth it range, 
J bus rolls the reſtlefſe World beneath the Moon : 
Wherefore (my Mind)above Time,Motion, Place, 
Aſpire, and Steps, not regch'd by Nature, trace, 


Cano ddfaL ; "Wk 
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Good that neyer ſatisfiesthe Mind, 


AGlory at Opinions frown that low'rs, 
A Treaſury which bankrupe Time ; 
AKnowledge than grave Ignorance more blind # 

A vaine. Delight oor Faults command, 

AStile of —_ effeta Dreame, 

Afweliog 1 br of holding Sex and Lund, 

Afervile Lot bw with a pompous Nume 2 | 
Arethe range Ends we tietot here below,” ©_'/ 
Till wiſcſt Death make ns our erronrs know, | 


333 


I 4 right ſhadow is, 
For if it long appeare, 
Then i it ſpent, and Deaths long Night draws neare ; 
| yg ate moving, light, 
Aud i there ought [ ge $- w this } 
When it is moſt in 
h feales away, and 1 IR or where, 
So neare our Cradles to onr Coffin; ares, 


POEMS, 


$32 


Ook as the Flow'r whichlingringly doth fade, 
The Mornings Darliog late, the Summers 
Spoyld of that Juyce which kept it freſh andgreen, 
As highas it did raiſe, bows low the head : 
Right ſo the pleaſures of my Life being dead, 
Or in their Contraries but only (cen, 
With ſwifter ſpeed declines than erſt it ſpred, 
| And (blaſted) icarce now ſhows what it hath been, 
Therefore, as doth the Pilgrim,whom the Night 
Haſt darkly tojmprifon on bis way, , 
\Thinke on thy Home ( my Soule ) and thipke aright, _ 
Of what's yet left thee of Lites walting Day; 
Thy Sun poſts Weſt ward, paſſed is thy Morne, 
Andtwice it is not given thee to be borne. 


338 


He weary Mariner fo far not flies \- 
An bowhog Tempelt, Harbour to attaine, | 
Nor Shepheard haſts (when frayes of Wolves ariſe 
So faſt to Foldtolave his bleating trajne, | 
As I (wing'd with Contempt and juſt Diſdaine) | 
Now flie the Yyorid, and what it.molt doth prize, 
And SanRuary Teek free to remaine 
From wounds of abje& Times, and Envies eyes ; 
To me this World did once ſeem (weet and faire, 
While Senſes lighe, Minds PerſpeRtive kept blind 
Now like 1magin'd Landskip in the Aire, 
And weeping Raine-bows her beſt Joyes I find z 
-. Orif qught here js had that praiſc ſhould have, 
It is an obſcure Life, and filent Grave, 


mw 1.43} 5 CO 
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O*, this faire Volume which we World do name, 
It we the ſheets and leaves conld turne with care, 
Of bim who it corrects, and did it frame, 
Wecleare mightread the Art and Wiſdome rare, 
Find ont his Power which wildeſt Pow'rs doth tame, 
His Providence extending every-where, 
His Juſtice which proud Rebels doth not ſpare, 
In every Page, no, Period of the ſame : 
Bat filly we like fooliſh Children reſt, 
Well pleas'd with colom'd Velam, Leaves of Gold, 
Faice dangling Ribbaods,leaving what is beſt, 
On the great Writers {coſe ne're taking hold , 
Or if by chance we ſtay our Minds on ought, , 
It is ſome Piftare on the Margine wrought. 


333 


s $4 Griefe was common, common were the cries, 

Teares, >05s,and Groanes of that aflited Trane, 

Which of Gods choſen did the Sum containe, | 

And Earth rebounded with them, pierc'd were Skies ; 

All good had left the World, cxch Vice did raign 

Iathe moſt monſtrous torts Hell could deviſe, , 

And all Degrees,and cach Eſtate did [taine, 

Nor further had to go whom to ſurprize; 

The World beneath, the Prince of Darkneſle lay, 

And in exch Temple had bimſelfe inſtall'd, 

Was facrific'd unto, by Prayers call'd, 

Reſponſes gave, which (fooles) they did obey : 
When (pittying Man) God of a Virgines wombe 
Was borne, and thole falle Deities itrooke dumbe. 


Run 
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Ups(Shepheards)run,where Berklems bleſt appeun, 

\ We brir the beſt of News,be notdiſtnay'd, 

A Saviour there is borne, more old than yeares, 

Amidlt the rolling Heaven this Earth who ſtay'd ; 

In a poore Cottage Inn'd,a Virgin Maid, 

A weakling did himbeare who all upbeares, 

There he in Cloybs is wrapt, in Manger laid, 

To whom too narrow Swadlings are our Spheares. 

Run (Shepbeards) run, ad folemnize bis Birth, 

This is that Night, no, Day grown great with Bliſſe, .. 

In which the Power of S«ra» (broken is, 

In Heaven be Gloty,Peace unto the Earth; h: 
Thus fingiog through the Aire the Angels ſwame, 
And all the Stars re-eccbocd the ſame. 


245. 


Than the faireſt day, thrice fairer night, 
'Night to beſt Daies, in wbich a Sun doth riſe, 
Ot which the golden Eye whichcleares the Skies, 
Is bats ſparkling Ray, a Shadow light ; 
And bleſfled.ye (in (illy Paſtors (ighe ) 
Mild Creatures in whoſe warme Cribnow lies, 
That Heaven-ſent Youngling, holy-Maid-bora Wight, 
*Midſt,end, beginning of our Propheſics : 
Bleſt Cottege that batb Flow's in Winter ſpread, 
- Though withered blefled Grafle, that bath the grace 
To deck and be a Carpet to that Place. 


Thusſinging to the ſounds of oaten Reed 
Before the Babe, the Shepheards bow'd their knees, 
And >prings tan NeRtar, Honey dropt from Trees, 
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a. A ao iv oc .£mA_ - OO 2x © 4. SS _ 
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To 


a po the #zure Canopy of Heaven,” -:.; 
'And make it twinkle with thoſe (pangs of God, © 
Totiy the pcndrous Globe of Earth io exen,..;, | ---: 
That it ſhogld all, and noaghe (hould ig pphold;, -  - - 
Togive ſtrange motions to the Planets fever, J 
Or Jove tomake ſo meek, or Mars (o bold, -  - -- 
To temper what is moilt,dry, hot,and cold, T 
Of all theif Jars that (weet accordsare given? - -.- 
Lord, to thy Wiſdom's nought; noughe co thy Might, - 
Bat that thou ſhouldit {thy Glory.laid alide ) 422 
Come meanely in mortality to Ode, : T5 
And die for thole deſerv'd eternall plight, 

A wonder is fo tar above our Wity ' - - } 

That Angelsſtand amaz'd to mule 00 it, 
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Helaſt 2nd greateſt Herauld of Heavens King,; F 
Girt with rough Skins, bjes to the Deſarts Wildy ; 
Among that ſavage brood the Woods fartbbring, 
Which be more harmeleſle found than man,and anild ; 
His food was Loculis,and what there dotb-{priog, |  ! 
With Honey that from Virgine Hives diltll'd, 
Parcht Body, bollow Eyes, ſome uncouththing 
Made him appeare, lopg fince from Earth exil'd, 
There butlt he forth, all ye whoſe Hopes rely 
On God, with meamidlt theſe Delarts mourne, 
Repent,repent,and from old errours turne, 


Who lined to his voice, obey'd bis ery; 
Only the Eccboes, which he made relent, 
Ruog from theu flinty Caves, repentepent. 


-- 


The'e 
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Eyes (deare Lord Tapers of Defire, 
"T Pride fenmaterraging wherther had to keep 


Which thejirown heart,then others ſet on fire, 
Their trait'rous black before thee here out<weep; 
Theſe Locks of bluſhing deeds, the gilt attire, 
Waves curling, wraekfull ſhelves to ſhadow deep, 
Rings wedding Soles to Sins lethargick ſleep, 
To touch thy ſaered Feet do now aſpire. - 
InSexs of care behold a ſinking Barke, 
By winds of ſharpe remorſe unto thee driven, 
Olet menot be Ruines aym'd-at marke, 
My faults coofeſt (Lord) ſay they are forgiven, 
Thus figh'd to Jeſasthe Bethanian faire, 
His teare> wet Feet ſtill drying with her Haire. 
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| Far 77 Countries new delights to find, 

But «b / for pleaſure I did find new paine, 
Enchanting Pleaſute ſo did Reaſon blind, 

That Fathers love and words | ſcorn'd as vaine : 
For Tables rich, for bed, for following traine 

Ot carefull ſervants to obſerve my Mind, 
Theſe Heards1 Keep my fellows are affign'd, 
My Bed's a Rock,and Herbs my Lite ſuſtaine. 
Now while I famine feele, fee worſer harmes, 
Father and Lord I turne,thy Love (yet great) 
My faalts will pardon, pitty mine eſtate, 


This where an 2ped Oake had ſpread its Armes 
Thcught the loſt Child, while as the Heards he led, 
And pia'd with hunger oa. wild Acorns fed, -- 


; 


1h 


A CE A md, = ww rl. cot 


POEMS, 


| 243 

| drenuphlruny ne perm gnnergy 

OIETTS uM 

Tobripg to lite her ings back againe ? 

hw nk we Ee rg or 
fromt 

Tolave our lives,ſbed bis Lifes = pad 

CE eter herd with Delighs, 

Halt long long wander'd in Sins Path, 

And did(t not thinke at all, or thoughelt not right 

RIS SEEN. 
e © it 

Thee poureforth tears to bim roar Blead forthen. 
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F in the Eaft when you ds there behold 
4 Forth from bis Chriſt all Bed the Stn toriſe, 
' Withroſfie Robes and Crowne of framing old; 
\f gazing on that Empreſſe of the Skies 
| bat rakes ſo many formes, and thoſe faire Brands 
Which blaze in Heaven! bigh V ault, Nights watchful 
If ſeeing bow the Seas tumultuous Bands (e901 ; 
Of bellewing Billows have their comrſe confin'd, 
How unſuſtam'd the Earth ftill fedfaft fhands ; 
Poore mortall Wights, you ere found in your Mind 
A thought, that ſome great King did fit above, 
Who bad ſuch Law! and Rites to them aſſign d? 
MA King who fix'd the Poles, made Spheares to move, 
 Al#ifome,Prreneſſe, Excellency, Might, 
ld Goodreſſe, Greaineſſr, Juſtice Branty, Love x 


 >With 


tro POEMS. 
. With feare and wonder bither turne your Sight, 
a (al as ) bim now ot ini that State 
honght could fore-caff Him _— Keaſon: i; 
Now Eyes with ttar,yew Hearts eric doo LY 
Bemoane this creell Death an m_ wll c aſe, 
| If ever wes <4 Woeconld aggravate? » 
| From Smand Hill to ſave us bumane Race, w-- n 
| Sec this þ great Keng nail dioas abject Tree, j- 
An objatt of r eg ſad diſgrace. 


E © gunheard M I ve in ſtrang - gres ! RN 

| Ht bis own Life doth prolly; Bly doth ſhad, F 

| For Wormeli 1haſe ſi wch Waorthinefſe to ſee. tall | 

| PooreW; as gd bu Viſage pale as Lead, þ I 
| His Hea dbaw'd {0 His Breſt Locks yd rent, 3 


| Lig ov ©.chat bang wiſhing doth fade. 

| Weaks N. cure Ars eftaniſÞ'd World lament, | 

| ,z0u Winds, few Heaven that all container, 
And thou (my Soule ) let,ng 53, I thy Griefes relext, 


| Theſe Hands, rheſe ſacred Hende which bold the reines || * 
Of this great bepe from. mutuall. wars. 

| The Elementigheve rem for thee their Veines: 1 

| Thoſe Feet which once-maſt trade on golden Stars, « 


For thee with Nails would be pierc'd through 
No pos > Hequont we Fg bg from Heaven hiwſalfe deberry 
waile and monrne,. ' 

"Ti (ha pry fag I might of Hubs: | 

| u0w that FAA J8t ta be boxpe. | 

I Not to behold biz Greatars Death, 

| The Supfrom Feet 6361 bath vail'd his lighs, 

| Ana faimth jevran inp Heaven ſaphyie Path; | 

| And curcug fromber Prow: her Treſſe: bright, 

| The Moone deth ter Lords ſad Obſeqver, 

| ' Impearling with ber,Teares ber Robe of Nigbe, 

[- AN fPagger and Sielowre the Skies, 

: The Earth and elementall Stage: quake, 

The long- fince dead from bred Graves ariſe. 


% 
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| ad can this 1 wanting ſenſe yet ſorrow tak, 
8 And bone, = wit x cir or then wrowg be ? 
_, And Man (though borne with cries) ſhall pitty lack? 
T . RIS x 
To tbeſe a»gr bimſcife 7 3 

Fe Rndoy han wh bi Le hon oe es 
Wha wor! de yow attend? if ftillye rol 

'# din jour wontrdordares?wrerched Broad, 

" Shall for your ſake againe Gedever die? 
0 have del fhews, embrace true good, 

He owyou catlt,forgo Sins rade, 

With Prayers new Heaven, and not wih Blogd, 
Let not the Lambs more gongoets's had, * 
Ner Altars bluſh for fin, live every 

That long time long'd fr ſeefer's 


Allthat.is from you crav'd by this 27048. King . 


. Tito bilreve, I 4 pure Heart ! Incerſes is, 
A gift (alas) can we him meaucr arg 


Soxles, this ſeafon de not mi{le, 
de (ef remorſeleſſe Tad doth "4 


or God invites you to your only Bliſſe : 
He who you GE _ deny jaw Grace, 

But low-deeg bury 1, 

His polices for; erched oiien embrace. ub 
When D gies are qnegend Le es ſmall be grke ir PEA. 
 Sxy0m accept what freely hefe ne 
- Like breeds of Angel: at gf Re ; Mo 

n ine for ever live wich him in Shove by. 
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Omeforth,come forth, ye bleſt triawphing Bands, © 
Faire Citizens of that immortall Town, | 
Cone lee that King which all this All commands, 
Now (overcharg'd with Love) die for hizgownz 
Look on thoſe Nailes which pierce his Feet and Hands, 
What a (harpe Diadem bis Brows doth crowa? | 
Behold his pallid Face, bis beavy frown, 
And what a throng of. Thieves him mocking (tands; 
Come forth ye rean Troupeg,come forth, | 
Prelerve this ſacred Bloud that Exrth adornes, ' 


Gather thoſe liquid Roſes off bis Thornes, - 
O Ito be loſt they be of too much worth - 


For Streams, Juiec; Bula they ure, which quench, killy | 
charmes yr 6 


.of GodjDewb,Hallthe wrath,the life,the harmes, 
> 248 


Onle, whom Hell did oxct inthrall, 
AIHe, He or thene offence, 4 
' Did ſufftr Death, who could nA die 4t all, 
O ſoveraigne Excellence, 
O life of allthat lives, 
Erernall Boxnty which each yood thing giver, 
' How conld Death mount ſo bigh ? 
No wit this Point can reach, 
| Faith ouly doth ws teach, 
|| Hedicd for ni at all who conld not dys: 
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Ife to givelife, deprived is of Life, 
[ans Death diſplay'd hath Enfigne agaiaſt Death; 
$o violent the Rigour was of Death, 
That nought could daant it bat the Life of Zifeg 
| had Pow'* to thrall Life Pow'rs to Death, 

Bat willingly Life down hath laid Lefe, 
Love gave the wound which wroaght this worke of 
His Bow and Shafts were of the Free of Life. (Death, 
New quakes the Authorof eternall Deach, 
Tofind that they whom late be reft of Life, 
Shall fill bis Roome above the liſts of Dearch, 
Now all rejoyce in Death who hope for Life, 

Dead Jclas lics, who Death hatbkill'd by. Deeeb, 

No Tombe his Tombe is,but new Source of Life «4 
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Iſe from thoſe fragrant Climes thie now embrace, '. 
Wnto this World of Onrs Q beſte thy Race, 
Bf Fare Sun, and though contrarie waiet all yeare 
Thes bold thy comrſe now with the higheſt Sheare, 
Jayne thy blew Wheelts t6 baſten Time that low'rs, 
"| Andlazy Minutes twrne reperfelt Howes , 
Bl The Night and Death tao long 4 leaghe- bave made, 
'N Toffow che World in Horrours ugly (hage : 
" Þ Shate from thy Locks a Day with Safron rains 
Y Sefare, that it omtſhine all other dajer, | 
-Þ dudyet do not preſwnne (great Eye of Light ) 
© Tobe that which this Day muſt makg ſo bright, 
Steen Erernall Sun baſts to ariſe, 
Neu from the Eafterne blaſting Seas or Skies, 
£ 0r an ranger Worlds Heavens Coxcaver bave, 
| - from the Darkneſſe of an hollow Grave . 
Fl " Sooke 
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And this ut that all- powerfull Sun above, 
That crown'd thy Brow: with Ray:,firft made thee move, 
Lights Trumpeters,ze nted not from your Bow'rs 
Proclaime thu Daygthis the angelich Pow'rs 
Have dove for you , But now an opal hew 
Bepaints Heavens Chriſftall, to the jonging view 
Eartbs Lace hid Colonrs ſhine, Light doth aderne 
TheWorld,and (weeying Joy) forth comes the Morne; 
And with ber,as from « Lethargick Trance 
The breath retars'd that Bodies death advance, 
Which twp ſad Nights is Rock /ay coffis'd dead, 
LAnd with an iron Guard invironed: 
Life ont of Death, Light ent of Darkneſſe ſprings, 
From a baſe Jaile forth comes the King of Kings, © 7 
What late was mortall.throll'd to every woe, ; 
That lackeys life, or upon ſenſe doth grow, * 
Immertall is, of an eternall Stampe, 
| Far brighter beaming than the morning Lampe- _ 
So from a black Ecclipſe omt-peares the Sun : : 
Such [| when her courſe of Daics have on her r#n, 
In a far Forreſt in the prarly Eaf, 
And ſhe her ſelfe hath burnt and fpicie Neſt | 
The lovely Bird with yombfull Pens and Combe, 
Doth fore from owt her Cradle and ber Tombe : 
' So 4 ſmall ſeed that in the Earth lies hid 
And dies, reviving burſts her cloddy Side , 
Adorn'd with yellow Locks,of new ts borne, 
And doth become a Mother great with Corne, 
Of Graines brings hundreds with it,which when old, 
Exrich the Furr ows which do float with Gold. 

Haile holy Viftor. greateſt Vittor haile, 
That Hell doth ranſake, againft Death prevaile, 
O how thou ny'd for coſt ! with joyfwll cries, 
| Theall-triumphing Palatine: of Skies 
Salute thy riſing, Earth wonld Jojes na more 
Beare, if thon riſing didſt them net reſflore : 


POEMS, 
A ing « ombe ſhould not bis Fleſ encloſe, 

*s did Heavens trembling T araſſes Af 

No Monument ſhould ſuch a Jewell bold, 

No Rock, though Ruby, Diamond,and Gold. 

Thes didſt lament and pitty bumane Race, 

Beftowing on us of thy free-given Grace 

Mare than we forfeited and loſed firfs, 

ls Eden Rebels when we were accarſt. ; 
Then Earth our portion was, Earths Jojes but given, 
Earth and EartbtBliſſe then haſt exchang'd with beavidl 
0 what 4 hight of good upon us ſlreames 

From the great ſplendor of thy Bownties BeamesÞ 

When we deſer'd ſhame,borrour, flames of wrath, 

Thou bledſt our wound!s, and ſuffer didft owr Death, 

But Fatbers Juſtice plead, Hell, Death &recome; 

In triumph now thou riſcft from thy Tombe, 

With Glories which paſt Sorrows counnttruaile, 

Baile hoty Vitor, greateſt Vittor haile, 

| Hence humble ſenſe,and hence ye Guide: of ſanſt; 

We now reach Heaven, yotr weake intelligence 

And ſearching Pow'rs were in 4 flaſh mage dit, 

Tolearne froms all Etervity, that him 

The Father bred,t hen that he here did come 

(Hi Bearers Parent) in a V, irgins Wombe ; 

But then when ſold betray'd,.crown'd,ſcomrg'd with T hors; 
Nul'dto a Tree, all breathleſſe blondleſſetorne, 
Enomb'd, hijn r1ſen from a Grave to find, 

Carfonnds your Cunning tures, lhe Moles, yos blind. 
Death, thou tbat heretcfore ſtill barren waſh, 

Ng, didſt each «ther Bryth cate up and waſte, 

| Impirions, hateful, pittileſſe, nnju#t, 

Enartial equaller of all with duſt, 
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+ I Sterne Execationer of heavesly doome, 


Made ſrnitfull, now Lifes Mother art become, 
YA ſwrervreliefe of Cares the Soule moleſt, 
fs Harbinger to Glory, Peace a»d Reft, 
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Put off thy mourning Weeds,yeeld all thy Gall 
T » dayly (inning Life proud of thy fall, 
Aſſemble all thy Captrves, haſte to riſe, 
Ang every Coarſe in Earth-quakes where it lies, 
Sound ores each flowry Grave, and rocky Faile, 


Baile boly V:iflor, greateſt V ittor haile. 
The Werld that waning late and faint did lie, 
Applanding to owr Joes, thy Yiltory, 
Toa young Prime Efſayes to turne againe, 
And a5 ere ſozl'd with Sin yet ts remaine, 
Hey chilling 4gues ſhe begins to miſſe, 
All Blifſe retur#ing with the Lord of Bliſſe. | 
With greater light Heavens Temples opened ſhine, 
Horny ſmiling riſe, Even: bluſhing do decline, ' 
Clouds dappled glifter borfÞ'rous Winds are calme, 
Soft Zephbyres do the Fields with fight embalme, 
Tn filent calmes the Sea hath haſht %is K oares, 
And with enamonr'd Curles goth kiſſe the Shoares: 
All bearing Earth like a new-married Queene, 
Her Beaxties bightens, in a Gown of Greene 
Perfumes the Aire, her Meads are wrought with flown, 
In teolowrs various, fizures, ſmelling, pow're, 
Trees wanton in the Groves with leavy Locks, 
Her H.lls enamell'd ftand.the V ales, the Rocks 
Ring peales of Joy, her Floods andpratling Brookes, 
(Stars liquid Mirrors ) with ſerpenting Crooks, 
And whiſpering murmmures, ſound unto the Maine, 
The Golden Age returned ts againe. 
The biney People leave their golden Bew'rs, | | 
And innocently prey on budding Flow'rs, 
In gloomy Shades gercht on the tender Sprajes 
T he painted Singers fill the «Aire with Leyes : 
Seas, Floods, Earth, Aive, all diverſly do ſonnd, 
Yet all their diverſe Notes bath but one ground, 
Re-eccho'd here-d.ww from Heaven! aunre V aile, 
'- Hae holy Vikor greateft Vittor bale, 
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0 Day on which Deaths Adamantine Chaine 

The Lord did breake,did ranſach, Satans Raigne, 
And in trinmphing Pompe big Trophees rear d, 
Je thow bleft ever, henceforth flill endear'd 
| With Name of bis own Day, the Law to Grace, 

Types to their ſubſtance yeeld, to ther grveplacs 

m% old New» Moons with all feftivall Daics, 
And what above the reſt deſer veth praiſe 
The reverend Sabaoth,what conldelſe they be 
Than golden Heranlds,telling what by thee 
We ſhonld enjoy ? Shade: paſt now ſhine thou cleare, 
And benceforth be thou Empreſſe of the yeare, 
This Glory of thy Sifters Sex to win, 
From worke on thee, «s other D aies from Sin, 
That Mankind hall forbeare, in every place 
The Prince of Planets warmeth im bu race ; 
And far beyond bu paths in frozen Climes ; » 
And may thow be ſo bleft to out-date Times, 
That when Heavens Quive ſhall blazs# in Accents lod 
The many Mercies of their ſoveraigne Good, 
How he on thee did Sin, Death, Hell deftroy, 
It way be ftill the Burthen of their Joy. 
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Put off thy mourning Weeds,zeeld all thy Gall 
T's dayly (inning Life proud of thy fall, 
Aſſemble all thy Captrves, haſte to riſe, 
And every Caarſe in Earth- quakes where it les, '£ 
Sound from each flowry Grave, and rocky Faile, - | 
Baile boly Viflor, greateſt V iftor haile. I 
The World that wanning late and faint did lie, 
Applanding to our Joyes, thy Yiltery, 
Toa young Prime Efſayes to turne ag aine, 
And a5 ere ſol'd with Sin yet ts remaine, 
Hey chilling 4g ues ſhe begins to miſſe, 
All Blifſe returaing with the Lord of Bliſſe. 
With greater light Heavens Temples opened ſhine, 
Alorns ſmiling riſe, Even: bluſhing do decline, ' 
Clowas dappled glifter borft'roms Winds are calme, 
Soft Zephyres do the Fields with fight embalme, 
Tn filent calmes the Sea hath buſht %is K ares, 
And with enamour d Curles doth kiſſe the Shoares: 
All- bearing Earth like a new-married Queene, 
Her Beauties bightens, in a Gown of Greene 
Perfumes the Aire, her Meads are wrought with flowrt, 
In colours various, figures, ſmelling, pow'rs, 
Trees wanton in the Groves with leavy Locks, 
Her H.lls enamell'd tand.the V ales, the Rocks 
Ring peales of Joy, her Floods andpratling Brookes, 
(Stars liguid Mirrors) with ſerpenting Crooks, 
And whiſpering murmmurcs, ſound unto the Maine, 
The Golden Agr returned i agame. 
The -beney People leave their golden Bew'rs, 
And innocently prey on budding Flow'rs, 
In gloomy Shades percht on the tender Sprayes 
The painted Smgers fill the «Aire with Lees : 
Seas, Floods, Earth, Aive, all diverſly do ſonnd, 
Yet all their diverſe Notes hath but one ground, 
Re-eccho'd here-d. ww from Heaven! aunre Pail, 
- tale holy Viltor greateft Viltor bale. 
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0 Day on which Deaths Adamantine Chaine 
The Lord did breake, did ranſach Satzns Raigne, 
And in trinmphing Pompe big Trophees rear'd, 

t Be thou bleft ever, henceforth ftill endear'd 
' With Name of hi own Day, the Law to Grace, 
3 10 their ſubſtance yeeld, to thee grve place 
old New» Moons with all fefival Das, 
And what above the reſt deſerveth praiſe 
The reverend Sabaoth,what conldelſe they be 
Than golden Her an[ds,telling what by thee 
Fe ſbowld enjoy ? Shade: paſt now ſhine tho cltare, 
And henceforth be thou Empreſſe of the yeare, 
Thi Glory of thy Sifters Sex to win, 
From worke on thee, as other Daics from Sin, 
That Mankind (hall forbeare, in every place 
The Prince of Planets warmeth m bu race ; 
And far beyond bus path in frozen Climes ; 
And may thow be ſo bleft to out-date Trmes, 
That when Heaven; Onuire ſhall blazs in Accents lowd 
The many Mercies of their ſoveraigne Good, 
How he on thee did Sin, Death, Hell deftroy, 
It may be ſtill the Burthen of their Joy. 
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Eneath a ſable yaile, ani Shadows deep, 

Of unacceſſible and dimming light, 
In filence Bbon clouds more black than Night, 
The Worlds great Mind his ſecrets hid doth keep: 
Through thoſe thick Miſts when any mortall Wight -©\ 
Aſpires, with halking pace,and Eyts that weep © 
To pry,and in his MyReties to Creep, _—_ 
With Thunders he abd Lightniogs blaſts their Sight, * 
O Sun inviſible,that dolt abide 


Within tby bright abyſmes,moſt faire, moſt derke, 
Where with thy proper Raies thou dolt thee hide, 
O ever-ſhining, never full-ſeene marks, 
Toguide me in Lifes Night, thy light me ſhow, 
The more ] ſearch of thee,the lefſe I know, 
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F with ſuch paſſing Beauty, choice Delights, 
The Archite& of this great Round did frame, 

This Pallace viſible, (hort liſts of Fane, -- 

And filly Manſion but of dying Wights ; 

How many Wonders, what amazing lights 

Muſt that triumphing Scat of Glory claime , 

That doth tranſcend all this Alls valte hights, 

Of whoſe bright Sun ours here is but a beame? 

© bleſt abode IO happy dwelling- place 1. * 

Where viſibly th' Inviſible dotb razgne, 

Bleſt People which do ſee true Beauties Face, 

With whoſe far Shadows ſcarce he Earth doth daigne? 
AU Joy is but Annoy,all Concord Strife, . 
Match'd with your cadleſle Blifſe and bappy life» +, 


Love 
4% 


POEMS. 


$85 
T7 World a Hunting is, 


Hu ſpredy Grajhounds are, 

Luſt, S1ckneſſe, Envy, Care, 

Strife that ne're fallt amiſy, 

With all thoſe ills which haunt u« while we breaths 
Now if by chance we flie 

Of theſe the eager chace, 

Old Age with ſtralmy pace 

Caſts on his Nets,and there we panting dit, 
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V Hy ( Worldlings ) do ye truſt fraile Hononr 
7 dreames ? : 
And leane toguilted Glories which deeay ? 
Why do ye toyle torepiltrate your Names 
On Ycie Pillars, which ſoon .n.elt away ? 
True Honor 1s not here, that place it claimes 
Where black-brow'd Night doth not exile the Day, 
Nor no far- ſhining lampe dives in the Sea, 
But an eternall Sunſpreads laſting Beames ; 
There, it attendeth you, where ſpotletle Bands 
Of Sp'cits ſtand gazing on their ſoveraigne Blſſe, 
Where yeares not hold it in their cank'rning hands, 
But who'once noble, ever noble is, 

Look home, lelt he your weakned Wit make thrall, 

Who Egers fooliſh Gard'ner earſt madetall. . - , 


The Prey poore Man, the Nimrod fierce « Death, 
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A Sare thoſe Apples, pleaſant to the Eye, 
Butfall of ſmoake within, which uſe to grow 
Necre that ſtrapge Lake where God powr'd from the 
Skie | 
Hoge ſhow'rs of flames, worſe flames tooverthrow 2: 
Such are theur works that with a glaring Show 
Of bumble holinefle, in Vertues dye __ 
Would colour miſchiete, while within they glow ., . 
With coales of Sin,though none the Smoake de(cry. . 
Bad is that Angellthat carſt fell from Heaven, 
But net 1o bad as he, nor in worle caſe 
Who bides a trait'rous mind with ſmiling face, 
And with a Doves white feathers cloaths a Raven : 
Each Sin ſome colour bath it to adorne, 
Hypocriſie All- mighty God doth icorne. - 
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Ew doth the Sun appeare, 

The Mountaines Snow: decay, 
Croww'd with fraile flow'rs forth comes the Infant yeare; | 
My Soule,Time poſts away, 
Ard thow yet m that frof 
Which Flaw'r and frait bath loft, 
| Atif all here immortall were doſt ftay 
For (hame thy Powers awake, | \ 
Look co that Heaven which never Night make: blacks, 
Ang there at that immortall Suns bright Raies, 
Deck.thee with Flew'rs which feare not rage of Daiet« 


Thrice 
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Hrice bappy he who by ſome ſhady Grove, 

T he from the clamorous World, doth live tus own, 
Thoagh ſolitary, who js not alone, 
But doth conyerſe with that cternall Love z 
O bow more ſweet is Birds harmonioas Moane, 
Or the boarſe Sobbidſs of the widow'd Dove , 
Than thoſe ſmooth whiſperings neer a PrincesThrone, 
Which Good make doubrfull dothe evill approve ? 
O bow more ſweet is Zepbyres wholeſome Breath, 
And Sighs embalm'd, which new-bern Flow'rs anfold, 
Than that applauſe vaine Honour doth bequeath ? 
How (weet are Streames to poyſon dranke in Gold ? 

The World isfall of Horrours, Troubles, Sli 

Woods harmelefſe Shades have only true Delights, 
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Weet Bird, that ſiogſt away the carely Houres, 

Of Wiaters paſt, or comming void of Care, | 
Well pleaſed with Delights which preſent are, | 
Faire Sexlong;buddivg quan ren nei Flow'ne: 


To Rocks,to Springs,to Rills, from leavy Bows 
Thou thy Creators Coodnefle dolt declare, 


And what deare Gifts on thee he did not ſpare, 

A ſtaineto bumane ſenſe in Sin that low'rs, 

What Soule can be ſo ſick, which by thy Songs 

( Attir'd in ſweetnefſe) —_ not _ 
vite to forget Earths turmoiles, ipights, and Wrongs, 

Fo lift a reverend Eye and Thougheto Heaven ? 
Sweet Artlefſe Songſter, thou my Mind doſt raiſe 
To Ayres of Spheares,yes,and to Angels Laycs, 
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$ when it hapneth that ſome lovely Town 
Avno x barbarous Beſieger falls, id. 
Who both by Sword and Flame himſelfe enſtalls, 
\nd (ſhamelefle) it in Teares and Bloud doth drown 
Her Beauty ſpoyl'd, her Citizens made Thralls, 
Hisſpight yet cannot fo her all throw down, .. 
Jot that ſome Statue, Pillar of renown, 
Ya larkes unmaim'd within her weeping walls : 
Softer all the Spoile, _— and bees hack 
That Timethe World avd Death could bring combi 
Amidſt that Mafſe of Raines they did make, | : 
Safe and all ſcarlefle yet remaines my Mind : 
Fram this fo high tranſcendent Rapture (pri 
- That ], all elſe defac'd, not envy Kings. Thc 
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Et us exch day enure our ſelyesto dye, 
If this (and not ourfeares) be truly Leath, 
kbove the Circles both of Hope and Faith 
With faire immortall Pinnjons toflie ; 
Itthis be Death,our beſt Part to untye 
(By ruining the Jaile)from Luſt and Wrath, 
And every drowſie languor here beneath, 
To be made demiz'd Citizen of Skie : 
To have more knowledge thanall Books containe, 
Pleaſures even ſurmounting wiſhing Pow'r, 
fellowſhip of Gods immortall Traive, - 
And theſe that Time nor force (ball exe deyoure ? 
If this be Death, What Joy, what golden care 
Of Life, can with Deaths ouglinefle compare ? 
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Midft the azure cleave 
| Of o_ —_ 
| ordan of the off- deave. 
| oe Zephires flow'rs kw F 
| And $ uu (bines = new Brames, 
| With grave and _, ave «Nay ts 
| Of A wane +1 n wide 


| Hor leftband Palmerghey rightaTorch did bow, 


Knvail'd Shins whiteneſs lay, 
- Gold hairet in Curles bang down, 
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Eper ſparkled Joy, more bright thts und of Dy: 


The 'Flond a Throne ber rear'd 
Of Waves, moſt like that Heaven 
Where beaming Star: in Glory turne enſphear'd: 
The Aire flood calme and cleare, 
No Sigh by Winds was gives, 
Birds Io to fog, Hearde _ voice to beares 
World-wandrivg forryWights 
Whom nothing can coment | 
Within theſe varying lifts of Dates and Nights, 
Whoſe life (ere known amiſ7) 
' Inylittering Griefes is ſpent, 
Come learne (aide)! m—_qy % your choiſeſt Bliſs. 
From T oyle and 
How ye may'reFpit — 
A Sautt nary from Senle-thralling rand 
A Port to harbewy ſure 
In ſþight of waves and wind, 


wid } ſhall when Times ſwift Glaſt is run endure. - 
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'f Not bappy & that Life 
+7 gi as happy bold, 
No, but a Sea - Say. Field of firife, 
Charg'd on 4 T browe to fit 
With Diadems of Gold, 
Preſero' d by Foree,and ftill obſerw'd by Wit; 
Boer Treaſures to enjoy, 
}f all ber Gems ſþoyle Inde, 
All Seres flks in Garments to imploy, 
Delicionſly to feed, 
The Phan plumes to find 
Toreſt wpon, or deck, your purple Bed. 
Fraile Beauty to abuſe, 
And (wanton Sybarites) 
On paſt or preſent tone of ſenſe to muſe ; 
Never to heare of Noiſe 
But what the Eare delights, 
Sweet Admſichs charmesr,or charming flatterers voice, 
Ner can it Pliſt you bring, 
Hid Natures Depths to know, 
Why matter changeth whence each ſorme doth ſpring, 
Nor that your Fame ſhould range, 
Ling afier-World:s it blow 
From Tanaisto Nile, from Nile ro Ganges 
All theſe have not the Pow'r  . 
To free the Mind from fearer, 
Ner hideous. borrowy tan allay one bore, 
When Death in ſtealth deth glance ; 
In Sickneſs lurks or jeares, 
. And wakgs the Sole froms out her mortall Trants: 
No but bleft life « tha, 
-With chaſte and pure Defire 
To tnrne wntothe load-ftar of all Bliſt, 
On God the Mindtoreſt, 
Burnt mp with ſacred Fire 


S, Poſieſſong hins to be by him poſceſt, 
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ijphes to the batImy Eft 
Sax doth bu light impart, | 
Or when he dipeth inthe lowh Wep, 
And raviſheth the Day, 
With fpotleſſe Hands and Heart, 
Him chyereſally topraiſe and to him pray; 
Toberdeath aftion ſo, 
As ever in his fight, 
More fearing doing Hl than paſſive woe z 
Not to ſeeme other thing E 
Thas what ye are aright, 
| Never to do what may Repemance bring : 
Wot to be blown with Pride, 
Nor mov'd at Glories breath, 
Which Shadow-liks on wings of Time doth plidt ; 
So Malice to diſarme, 
And conquer haſty Wrath, 
Ares do good to thoſe that works youty harm : 
Tobatch nobaſe Deſires, 
Or Gold or Land to gaine, 
ad with that which Vertne faire acquire), 
Tohbave the Wit and Will 
Conſorting in one Streine, _ 
Than what is good to kave no higher (kill, 
Never on Neighbours Goods, 
With Cocatrices Ej | 
To laoke, nor make anothers Heaven johr Hell ; 
Nor to be Beauties Thrall, 
All fruitlefſe Love to flie, 
Tet lowing ſtill a Love tranſcendent all : 
HA Love which while it barnes 
T he Soule with faireſt Brames, 
To that mcrcated San the Soult it tarre!, 
And makes ſuch Beanty proves 
That (if Senſe ſaw her Gleames,) 
AU lockers on would pint and die for-[cve. 
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And after then 

More happy by | 

For bumanes, Earth, enjoying Angels, Heaven, 

ift is your mortall Race, 

And glaſſie is the Field, ' 

Vaſte are Defires not limited by Grace, 

Life a weake T aper is, 

Then while it light doth yeeld - 

Leave flying Joye: qmbrace this lafting Bliſe, 
This when the Nympb bad ſaid, 

wy _—_ — OY” 

e Face wit ing Curles ter ſaid, 

Then Sight did pp preſſe, 

Bird: ſang from every Wood, 

And Rechoes rang, this was tree Happineſs, 


PP$ 
An Hymne on the Faireſt Faite, 


—_ wy Boſonee glow with womlaſſe Fires, 

Raii'd from the vulgar preſſe my Adind affires 
(Wing'd with bigh Thomghts ) unto bis praiſe to clus, 
From deep Eternity who call'd forth Time, 

That E fence which not mov'd makes each thing move, 


Inereate Beamiy dll-creating Love ;.. 

But by ſo great ks light, 

My Heart appatl'd, exfeebledreft: my Sight, 
Thick Clonds bensg bt my Labouring Ingine, 
4nd at my high attempt « my With repine : | 
If the in me this ſacred beat haſt wrought, 
My Knowledge ſharpen, Sarcellt lend my Thoaght: 
Fv 3 \ 


Grant 
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Grant me (Times Father, world-containing King ) 
A Pow'r of thee im pow'rfull Laes to ing, 
That as thy Beamty mm Earth lives, Heaven(hines, 
It dawning may or ſhadow inney Lines. 

As far beyond the ſtarry walls of Heaven, 
A u the leftieſb-of the Planets ſteven 
Sequeſtred from this Earth, in pureſt light 
Ont -ſhining ours, as ours doth ſable Night, 
Thou al-ſufficiend; Ownipotent, ' 
Thos ever- glorious moſt excellent, 
God variow in Nanesgn Eſſence one, 
High art enſtale4 on 4 golden Throne, 
Ont-flretching Heaven: wide be fp angled vault, 
Tranſcending all the Circles of owr Thowght, 
With didmaxtine Scejter in thy Hand, - 
There thos giv ſt Laws and doſt this World command, © 
Thu World of Concord: raird nnlikely ſweet, 
Which like a Ball lies proftrate at thy Feet. 

If ſo we may well ſay (and what we ſay 

Here __ in fleſhed by dizm Reaſons ray, W 
To (bow by earthly Beauties which we ſee ».$o 
That firituall Excellence that ſhines in thee, WL 
Good Lord forgive ) not far from thy right Side, N " 
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With carled Locks Youth ever doth abide, mY 
| Roſe-cheeked Youth who gar [mmded with Flow're, | \ W 


Rap ta II rr = mn_—_ 


| Strll blooming, ceaſeteſſely nnto thee pow'rs 


Immortal Neltay in a cnp of Gold; C a 
That by no darts of Ages thow growoll ; BY ft 
And it tmds and beginnings thee not claime, +4 


' Smcceſſivnleſſe that th owb: ftill the ſame, ” 0 4 = 


Neare to thy other fide reſeſtleſſe Might, 
From Head to-Fout im barniſht Armonr dight, 


That rings abows bins, with a waving Brand, | Th 
And watchful Eje, great Sem inell death fhand; Ws 
That neithgr Time wor forve in ought 1mpaire 1 


Thy Workmanſp net barme thine Empire faire, Re | o 


. By 


ler to Helltl _ 
Wo 1in waves of Golil this 
Co ne 
dfafth feſethiodeldein Wieſe + 
oa Gems, where fhinech ailthea wa, 
' Be babe eruerrngh was wrong be. 
knew all that thy Pow with Ode) brought...) 


And wore, thi « nembynhefombiah on anndif Matty 


| hy ſalforend 0, 
hw (ho \Foamry) Lover avulebe d (frags) wait 

Wib Ire ry frees fakes 1 

Bbeſe Bloſſomes no rewgh Autanue can impaires 

dt Providenecaud and detbberlecks difherſe, 

brug b every Corner of thus kniverſe, 

1 5 Provid once which generall thirgs + 

1 dud ſing lar doth rule, as Empires Kings, 
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Pans cqvekiwindoftrentdeamalnt,, 


lup withon 4 Mafter in the Mains, 

berret alone.cas Bodies prove 

| 4 'd of Ja ara they be, we pe 

8 But who are which (hinge th ane [0 wears? 
Yb ſacred ww rm 7 yet 

1 4 in one hand 4pendrous Smorg doth beld, 

ft ftaies charg'd with Bullences of Gold, 

with, Brows gire with Gays,ſweet- ſmvilivg FN 
4 wb beere a Brandon, with abahilh grace \ 

The welke Wings him cafily do mave, 
"ROBr <6y Juſtice wand. thu thy. Lovel, 
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B ronduy cx. vo" = 
5, that it fhams'd Nwiber, 
That define doth rewiv #168 aud v\ 1 rl 
obey tf nerds eas 1 - wy 
#hbich did it not relong p Wy 
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Fhus World ery itrfinerall Day. p 
What Bands ron abi 
Which into vafto themws bide ? 
Infinity chat neither doo adenit, 
Place, T init, 6 Number to enmcroadh nit ++ 
Here Bounty HA, here do1b - = 579m wrap 
Simplicity gvere white 
Mercy with open Dn 
Clary: and = — a, 
Thee only liv fend ne CAE rr = pov, 
No Joy, ne, nor Prefeltion 16 gol 
By the comviving of arooteryyd os a 
Ere fon Mook Stari bryan thiir reftleſſe vace, 
Ere painted was with light Heavens pure Face 
Ere Aire had Cl u ls, ov# Clonds wept dewntheis __ 
Ere Sea — Earth, ove Earth 0b hae Flow, 
T hou happy rw dff; World nowght to thee ſmpply'd, - 
Al in Me thy ſeife thowfſernfod: y" 
Of Good no ſlender Shadow doth appe _—_ 
No age-worne tr ache, which ſhin'd in th## not cleave 
Pe-felt ions Sum, prome- cauſe of m—y 
Midft,end;begi {pg where all good 
Hence of by 8b fone —_ 
T how in E:ernity 1by Sow be, 
The only Birth of thy ws1chang ing 
1 bire Image, Patters-libe ms ewerſhin'd;- 
Lghront of Light bego:rewnar by _ 
But Na'mreall and that ſane 6 
Which thow thy felft, for thow'd: hs ep ſe 
Which he hath not, i 6 mor heb 


C-) _ 

Rl *. 4 

oy 4 
—<.. 


_- 
-__ 


v 
JL 
« 
to 
x 
Oo 
s 
x} 
W 
N 
gy 
T 
v4 
FY 
vw 
it 
0d 
M 
id 
« 
os 
A 
. 
ik 
3 
A 


6K 
- 


— 


F. FS'M6. 37: 
nat, Double nd mar oby Spry Ltda bh 
Irernaly who @ with | Jy | | 
Gift, Exeb ; Flange + 
4 Triad, bohy-Ong," + 
wrocreate Farhor,over: procreme Son, "5 
breath'd from both, you were; are fb, 1?) 
bleſſed) Three iw Ow, and One in Three, \— »- * 


by rearbleſſs Hogtr/ t\ 


pſoone 4s be was made bogeat bis Raier, 
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And none ſore-wont anothey 1 ſo the ſpring, 
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Be fad, 
bin than be left behind t | 
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1321 
With balti 
Tothe anbownded 
Some FI devr.ol 
But ws flares ar} Sarwar 9.3 wlll, 
With Wonders new wy Spwitsrdhigepaſſtity, |!  w\ 
Hind wandring way A 019 

$ worry m7 ator ane Und 
Thow art all Toufinas\ | © iN 1 Iv) 
Of Imtelleftnal Pentunabidhchins redgln ffornbr oa 
To praiſe thy Goodneſſppandadmirerby y-- v9 bs 
In w«mbers paſſingtthers.Greatures farg \. .. -4, ww 
Since Creatures moftobit>penieftiars,\ - Sn 7 
Which do in knomlefiyain nate 16 292 MYR 
Than Moon in Igbo doth Shan gr bhoow the Sim;. wn oQ\ab 
UHalcks, &Ordersr | Q 121 9 had 
(If Beanty im y#ouh; Garde oft wYh1 A *Jvy ” 
Arch-angels, AngetegChlrnbe, 7-11: ane 
intwbd Stems with naar of Thrones avout chew ſony mY 
| Lerge-ruling Prinoar, Dommnations, How'rt, ' "9% ih. 
Altating Vert«ts of» thift flaming Taw're;- 2 | hel 
Theſe freed of Unbreges theſe of ubaharyrer, > nid 
Reſt raviſhed with fo ing Thee\Ton' t ST 
Inflam'd with ſparkfe from thy Facey $A 
They can no moye Lo arfereembien. 1 < wand of 

Low wider (hems with ſtew asd ſtay getivlg pace. \ ace of 
Thy Hand-maid Nunert1 toy great Spah aus 83 k 


The Source of ſecond Cakes golden Chaine. IJ 
That links thus Frames thov nt deb erauiees 111 will 
Nature gaz'd aff with ſuch a Curiow: Egoyrrr ily _ J} 
That rs 7 rw Deity 1+ 281A V 
By Nazre le heſe Bodies faire ana greats) » Wl 


Which faint not iy thitiy Conn ſe, nor-changt their _ 
Hninmermixt,whieh uo diforger grdOh +5 noi nn Ns 
Thewph aye «nd contraty they a/wdies mowe, » ni win 
Te Or gans off thy Providence avian, -— I 
B oy. Ever open. $ *g0c8 I wby” <0 \ val 
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of Night, Om 
riders. wh: ws 


uFees. \ ho 0 
Beersf oh Ae hd Canto nds 
art of thu 646. 4 6&1 wyrs kn 
likeft to bs Adnkgr i excelencr.; « AID "oy va; 
I» whoſe dinrnal morn di pecan 
fShadow, mo $f -PONr{TAIG of aþ4, x04. (an 6 gh \ 
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The we afar = 95 rrcbe $8, 4c} 

wt Ae chro rough te Ward bor bore bs, © 0h 

— wr pals aan r dentebried bed rorgs, "uk 

on an, 6.19 conflant C . 2 &:W 

Sad Ln of Silexee;# ne're fue Face, TO 

To waxegor waint gr ſhine with a fol; grace, , " 

But fraight ( d)ou Alan [ vhmhtach Day-- 

His fate who chavgeth, on of he ink Shay, > * os 

I i in dolefull angwiſh,caterand painre, dr (160 

—_—_ oo Lebowrr 'Deathin af the Gainery foal 
mmortall Monarch can AY 

| Lodge in my on tings x78 AY, 

Here in Earths ſhady Cle) fer wrocched Mev, SIRE. || 

| Toſauchihe Aive of Wee, to ſpend unto = mi 


_ bs and Plants, a yo 
| ive hrwwſelfe his Diath r verry Wt) 
| Ah gre of bir Daw ren \ y 
| LY a em "LO 


| Andwhat i-worſt have Eagters qeriſs 040.95 $4 " 
Hr own = 4 Fiore oe LED) 
Of Blifſe, pe pint 
And not live He to impor ions 


Or (ln) hl i » te _ SHED) 
( Fer thought S thaw need ) mort lp frew'dn Wy ) 
Then «that know rheix cow! ſe game beve thee ny ph 
No, { ne'rg thinke bunt we fiat 7 


Ar far ui they do #fters | % jd 
When thes ww Wake hy Treat 4, 22 
Theft fron ow off Y 
Wandrivg ther Ek 5 Bob he Le "j 


Where hs doth aft thi" Pow'r which he Dith gor, 
Tndifferent Umpire ht Ghomns wond Krnge, oy 
Tho (ſupreme Mena of all mo tat things. 

| When $ # this flowyy Orbe wart row groen, 
mn place a fvals d was't o Hewury; 
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Creatares which now our Soverazgnes are, 
And as to Rebels do denennce me war, 
Then were our V afſſalt notumnultnena Storme, 
No Thanders,Eartbquakgs did ber Forms deforme, 
| þapier yn pg where I ; 
| iſfas on the Shoars, 
Ns Snake did trace her Meads, nor ambuſht lowre 
In auure Curles beneath the fwcer-Spring Flow'y ; 
The Night ſhade, Honb ane; Napel, Aconite, 
4 —_ 5 wn. winger ny ſaeito 
leſſe Brood z thy Hs 4 of Grace, 
A Feir ba Ronnds did bawnt this lower Place ; 
0 Joy of Jogos ! with our firſt Parents Thew 
To communne then didft daig xe,as Friends do now 1 


| wfgainff ther we rebed.and juſtly rhas 


Creature Wo, 
Earth reſt of what did. in her excel, 
Toall became 4 Jails, to moſt u Hell 


Is Time:fall Terme aogill thy Sou was given, 
Who Man with Thee, Earth reconcil'd with Heaven-. 


Or Place or Subſtance to be voidof it? 

Were Worlds as many, the Razer which ſir came 

From D aie: bright lamipe,or madding 11 do dreame, 
They would nat yeele in onght nor wangring fray, 

But draw 16 Thee zwho could their Comter;s ſtay; T 
Were but one howre this World digjoyn'd from chee, 

h in one howre ronong bt reduc d (þ:n!d be, 

For it thy Shadow ir,and can they aft. 

If ſever'd from the Subſtances them caff ?. 

0 only bleſt, and Amtbor of all Blifſe, 

No, Bliſt it ſelfey bas all- where wiſhed is, 

ws K 3 E fficient, 


ge FO'EMS; 
Efficient oxtmylary fluall Goody => ©) DI} 
Of thine own Selfe buit nity unditffoed; oO 
Light « thy Curtitine, thow art Light of Light,” " it 


An ever-waking Eje fil ſhining brigbe, 6 
In- looking px eet of paſſtv# Py, a 
And change,in change fince Deaths pale thade #o1h ton; 
Al! Times to tht art onegthat which hath ran, * Io 


DB 3 


Tn preſent alt, wht paſf is cr to be; © "= 
Do. livers we rememberance do lofe 3 an 
Of Ages worne,f6 Miſeries us toffe © * "n 
(Blind and lethargith of thy heaVey Graceg - 3 
Which Sm in our firſt P arentt did deface, WER) By 
And even while Embrions catyſt by juſteft dodmee) Ns 
That we negleft what gerit is, of Me dt. 
But thou in thy great Archives fero ed bafhs Non 
In parts and whole what ever yet bub peſt; von 
S:mce firſt the'marble Wheilr of 'Tiuwtre roltd, +" 
Ar tver living vievey waxing old, \, Va me bl IR 
Still is the ſani# thy Day and Yeſterday, tons 
An undivided Nowja conſtant By" 0 
O King whoſe Grearntſſe non# vas comprebentt, * \ 
Whoſe boundleſſe Goodneſſe doth 10'all extend," © 
Light of all Beauty Ortan without ground," 
That landing flewef, giving dofabound, L 
Rich Þ at{ace, nid Entweller ever bleſt, 1% 6 
Never not working ever yet in Reſt; | 
What wit cautdt coneelvr wort ſay of Thes, * 
Here where we al but ind Mirvday fee,” NG 
Shadows of (Widows, tome? of (Þy Might, © © 
St owly-ched when flaring on thy Tight; > © 
Grant that releaſed from this earthly Jaile, & 
And freed from Clouds which hert our KniiwleAge vain, 
Fn Heavens high Temples where thy Praiſerring, | 
in ſweeter Noes I may heare Angels fing, 
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fy NY. DO OO ED TT ETDAT Fi, I 
T2 145 ok wan own mart an en wiz wT 
ned we wo Be$s TETT* hy we 
RCEITVA * I HL.IND 14D wel 
God, whom we with IT gry ny 4 

JP Erernaly/ erngall;[nfinire; jAtmoghty az 1 
Whoſe Dwclings. Heaven traxf oo Throws hors 
Archangel: ſerveand $ _— 


Bow who wrewght h woudrmg (3 
tr hwrbn bg cartons by 


TI dadihe Shen) .co 

Ht whoſe command Clends peales of Thunder 

Ab ! ſpares Wormes, wh/gh nor how-we alas wn 

_ to ur ſelvet ) ageainit thy Lew: rebel, av\ \ 

off thoſe fpor2 Shak Pilin Conſtience Glaſs ' 1. » 

(Thowgh wobe loairrolook) we ſee towel, þin 

Deſerv'd R do not ds not takg, ev 

If thew revenge wi abide thy Blow ® - 

Paſſe ſhall this WorhdphicForld which thou didff wake; 

Which ſhon!d not periſ till thy Trumpet blow 2; 

What Soult 14 found whons Parents Crime not Rainnih * 

Or what with its aun Sins de fl'd wot ? | 

Thewgh Inftico Rigor threaten, yen ber Raines 

Let Mercy guide, and never be forget.  ' + + 
Leſſe are our Faults far ſar than is thy Love, \ IS 

0 what can better ſeeme thy Grace devine, . .. 

"Than they who C deſerve, thy Bounty proveg. 

And where thew may/t Vengeance, there to fine d. 


v\G ? 


Then look and pitty,pittying forgive . | 

L; guilty Slavetgr Servants new it thrall (Wa 
Slaves, if alas chew took bow we do live, = 
Or doing _ r womght a all?. In |.» 


Of an ungratefull 4 fone Effett; 
But if. »g Grfts which largely heretofore 
Thou haſt np0n us powr'd thow do(h rofþett, 


f. are thy Stroants nan .then Ser vans ores 
"YI Thy 


x38 FOE MS; 6 
ThyC Childron de wely bought, * 7 
But what frange Chance nu of this Lot bereaved? | 
Pore : Wight hav lowly are we brenght, 
Fhom Grace ones Chil drgu made Sin hath made Slaves 

a in our Wrongethy Mercitt may appears, | 
Thy Wiſdome not ſo mraxe iP ſomes, A 
But thouſand waiet they can makg Worlds thee foare, 

OW iſdome boundleſs | O miraculons Grace ! I 
Graee, Wiſdeme which makg winks dinome Reaſons Eye, 


| 4% And Heavens K ng from bis placeleſt Place, 
| Onthis wy fo che : 
| 'To dye our Death and with the ſacred Sirrame | 
Of Blowd and Water wing from bis Side, | 
To make uy cleans of that c« Blame, 4 
Firſt on w Roger our firſt Parents Pride, 5 
Thi thy great and Pity (beaventy King ) 
| Love,Pity which ſo well our Loſe prevent, 
| Of Boil ſelf (lor) could all Goodneſe bring, 
And fed boyinning cheare with glad event, 
O Love and Pity ! Hs known of theſe Times, 
O Love and Pity ! carefull of exy need, | 
O Bounties! which owr horrid Alt; and Crimes 
| (Grown anmberleſs) comend neare toexceed, 
Alake this ex6 ardouy of thy love, 
| | nds 7,fo our Lifes renew, 
That w& Sin, Sin may from ta remeve. p 
Wiſts er atf Paneb ey eur Wit ſubdue. 
Let thy pare Love burne wy all w Luft, * 
Hell: candid Poyſonhilling our beft part, ) [ 
Which make! us joy in T 082, adore frails Daft 
' dnſfteadof Thee, in Temple of onr Heart, 
Grant when at Laff our Sonics theſe Badie: leave, 
Their leath ſonte Shops of fin and Manſions bling, - 
And Dorm: before thy Rojall Seat receive, C 
4 Saviour thore than Judge they thre my find, 
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To His Sacred Majeſty. 
F in this Storme of joy prm_ Throug, 
» $1 Tbs Nymph (great King) doth come to The fo neare 
That thy barmontons Eares Her accemrbears, © 
| BGive Pardonts Her boarſe and lowly Song : 
Fane would ſhee Trophee1to Thy V ertwes reare,| 
Im for this ſtately tacks She is not ftrong, 
{dvd ber Defeits Hey bigh Attempts do wrong, 
Bit be conld She makss thy Worth appeare. 
vin « Map 5s ſbown this flewry Place ; 
Srwronght in Arras by a Virgins Hand a 
" YFith Heaven and blazing Stars doth Atlas tang, 


_ by —_— af py ws for ; 
She like the Morn may be to ſome bright Sun, 
The D aj to perfelt that's by fe begs, 
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FEAS EING: 
{A Panegyrick to the High and 
Mighty Prince, Zames,King of Great 


Brittaine, France, and Ireland, 


my wary 
What Melod rant mryateS > wn 46 mee 
Ars convey'd bither from each Night-borne Spring Þ 
With what loud Rumours dothe Moantaines ring? 
Which in anuſuall Pompe on tip-toes ſtand, 
And (full of Wongder)overlook the Land ? | 
- : golden P. 'Qli ing , theſe Teighe, 
Thi ivg in my ſighe ? i 
Whence doth this Praiſe, Applaule,and Love, urile? 
Wha Load-(tar Exſt- thos all Eyes? 
Am 1 zwake? Or have fome Dreames conlpir'd 
| | View Ithat li ice I thoſe Looks, 
{ | Which with were wont Camme wy Brooks? 
- } Bol bebolc that Worth, that Man divioe, 
- | Ris Ages Glory, by theſe Bankes of mine? 
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0 by Xs. T5 
Uſmaing 
Gym aoewr any. Iflesrenown'd «. - 
hep, Dragte Ore — XY 
Tweed org yo ecepdty- nears divide: 
ray Amar; Lid with cucledſtreames, |. * 
thes,the Solway where they loſe their Names, 
er'ry one procieime our Joyes, ws the or | 
a red aver allcome and beogr' 
ind ax they GOTO =" 
fd them bid Sex-Gods keep 
; Day Farmadaty, Pan nr be tenown'd, 
0 Hilleadoat ſhall ſtillebis Day relohgde” 
| -therome Love mere to'thie Day appeare, 1 
\ Yet w with it bencefortk begin our yemre; A 
"To Virgins, Flow'rs, to'dun-barnt Bneth, tho Raingy' 
To Murincts;faire Winds amidſt the Miaing! © 1 1 
| C Shades to wer mphenecy ar pmgne C 
\Yktenor op! thy bleſt ) which rows oh hy 
Ut © bee Detea s a dusky F 
M flour Breſts with Sighs, our Eyes W {ky 
: L 'd Miqutcs to fad Months,ſad Motths eo Yeares 2 
$ left to flouri(b, Meadows ro beare Flow'rs; 
s hid cheir- Heads withintheir Bow'rs, 
| ke Crrereucltonr Fields with barren 
aMnſes left oar Groves,and forfiee Songs 


Ily filent,ordid weeptheir 
know it Meads, tang Vote it know, 


us es, and Or Capers ef rigla Wore 
INESUIES Streames, w theic Eine 
r Glaflereceiv'd their od jp fu 
q of T' reesympta wh which on Hills repos 
C one 
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Gonemethoſemiiden Glories, ron N, 
Whick wade-all Byes admireour Blifſe of late 
Aslooks the Heaven when never Star appetr | 
But ſlow and weary ſhrowd chem locker! pl when,” 
White 7othons wife emboſony'd by Him liesy i) 
And World dottzhanguiſh in a mournfull Guile z 
As looks Garden of its Beauty ſpoyl'd, . ... -\-_ 
As Woods in Winter by rough/Boreas foyl'd;. #7 
As PogrtreizsrazY ot Coloursnſeto bes 51 1! 
So looktbefe abjeRt Boundsdepriv'd of Thee. 
While as mpRillsenjoy'd Toy toyall Gleames, ''/ 
They did not etvy'T hers baughty Strenmes, \ 
Nor wealthy Fagx with bis gakden Ore, | wy | 
Nor cleare bich od Peatles doth roare, 28 
Nor gol that ſces the Sunnew boraeg a) i IP 
Nor Acbelows with his fowry Horne, © | 1 ': 2 $*% 
Nor Floads which neare F1:/ffas Fields do fall : EK 
For why ? Thy fithtdid ferve rothem forall. Ws > 
No Place theres fo defart, fo zlope, 4; 
Even - the frozen tothe en Zone, 


hy 
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All thoſe 
To divers Worlds in divers Times were given,” 


bagetould not- _—_ happy make; 
rde&iony which by boanteous Heaven i 


The ſtarry Setdrepowr'dat once on Thee, 
That thou migheſt'to others be. 
Thy Life was keprtillthe three Siſters ſpun 
Their threads of Gold, and thenit erm ne 
With ch Clouds when Skirs: do look & | 
And no diſord're@ Blaſts diſturb»rhe Aire, | 11 4) F- 4 
When Lillies dorhem deck |» 2zore Gowns 4, © - 1 
And new-borneRoſes bluſl: vich golden Crowns, 
To prove howealme we aacer Thee ſhould lives" 
What Halicyonean Diyes Thy Reigoe ſhould givey4 
And to two flowry Diadems Thy: tight ; | L 
The Heavens Thee made a Partner of the Light, » y 


' 


to forlake, 
her Back ; 
- {kad that thou more her loves EfeRts might feele, - 
- I for Thee ſhe left her.Globe,and brokeher Wheele. © 
Pct putie nem = 
parkles in 
; t the Woods ey ay. ay 
| pie the Monnraioe-Welle whk =o 
A |. wlconsclimbe the Clouds, the Foxe enſaue, 
{run the wind-out-ranning Dedale Hare | 
| [ſobreath thy fiery Steed on every: mms 
Jodin menndring Gyres him 
[ eFreaſe Thee making Plac mo Things, 
; ions Aire, on Gloties Wings ; 
DIThou far fromthe common Pitch didt rile, * 
to dazell Envies Eyes 
"=> know this Alls crornal] Source, 
turning Heavens the reltlefle Courſe, . 
e fixed Lum Lamps, their Lighes which wandring ru; 
8 Moon her Silver hach, bis Gold the Sun, 
there be or no, if Planets can, 
ze Aipefs force the free-will of Man : 
ket apiring Fire, the liquid Aire, 
ar ; Comets with red Haire, 
ailing , Artillery, and Bow, 


lng Trumpets, Dartaof Ha -=eq0y Snow. } 


arth with ich what conceiv'd isin = Wombe, 
an her es, were ſet unto thy Sight, 
hon did Fd their Cauſes, Elence Mb 
he Thou ſo thy Mind didft 
rd Ma ern 
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-Te-kogiw the Weight-and 41/ar of a Crown, 
Te (pare the Humble, Proud ones tumble down, #} 
When from thoſe picrcing Cares whichThrones i 
As T hornes the Roſe, thou weati'd wouldſt thee 
- With Lutc in Han&fult of Ccolcftiall Fire, of 
To the Pieriax Groves thou did(t retire : xr 
There, gailanded withiall Xranias Flow'rs, /- 1 1 bad 
- ſweeter Lay&sthan nar" Thebes 'ſow'rs,.\" 4c 

r them-whichcbara'd the Dolphines in the nw. 
Or which did call E#ridice xgaine, , [ 
Thou {ung't away the Houres ,till from their Sphom 
Stars ſeer'd to (hvet, thy' Melody to heare. i 
The God withgolden Haire, the Siſter Maids, ' 7 5; 
Did leave their Helicon,and Temp's ſhades, 4) 
Tofeethine Ifte, hetelolt their native Tongues: Bo 
And in thy world-divided Language of 

Who of thine abr: age 6an-count the a, J " 
With all that Fame in 7 1mes huge Annals reads, | 
How by Example more than any:Law, "I 
T his People fieree thoudidſt to guedneſſe draw 1111 
How while the Neiubbour Wortlds(tofs' by the F 
So many Phcetoxs had inthe Stares, (Thi 
Which - turn'd to beedlefie  Hames: their burr 
T hou { as enſpheac's)} kepilt tempetate thy Zoresg1: 
In Afir c& Shoaresthe$ands'that cbbe and flow, ie 
The ſhady Leaves on Arders T recs thatgrow, 190 
He ſure may cou 7, with ai} the waves that meet v1 
To waſh the Harrtan:an Alas tegt. 
Though crowo'd thou wert not, nor a King by ris | 
Thy'Worth deferves the rictelt Cqawiiion Earthidy 
Search this haUe/Sphcare, andrbe Aneartick Grounds 
Waergis tuch Vit and Bounty to be found ? 13; 
As inio filent Night, when neate the Boare: 1114 ny i 
The Vizgine Humrede ſhines arfoll molt cletrey (7% 
Ani ſirivesto much her Brothers gutden Light,118% 
The Hoaſlt of ſtars doth vaniſh in-ber 1ight, f: 
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Eifiorms dies y coolld is the Lions ire, "'n 
no more with Phettewtall Fire 3 
to (ce his Armes grow black, 
his flaming Sword he now doth lack : 
* Bo Exrepes Lights, all bright in their Degree, 
» loſe Lew Luſtre parallel'd with Thee. 
Jyjuſt Dilccat Thou from more Kings dolt ſhine, 
; many can name Men in allibeir Line : 
- What molt they toyle to find, and finding hold, 
1 $ſboy ſcorneſt, oricor Gems, and flatt'ring Gold ? 
zing Treaſure ſurer in Mens Brelts, 
ſho when imanr'd with Marble, clog'd in Cheſts ; 
, Ne Gormy Paſſions do diſturbe thy Mind, 
\ {omits of Greatnelle ever could thee blind - 
yet hath been ſo mecke ? Thou life didlt give 
. Iſothem who-did repine to lee Thee live ; 
{What Prince by Goodneſſe hath ſuch Kiogdows gain'd? 
; {Who hath fo long bjs Peoples Peace maintain'd 
Their Swords are turn'4 to Sytbes,to Culters Speares, 
Some Giant Poſt their antick Armour beares : 


Now, where the weundedSpight bis Life did bleed, 
} wanton Swaine (its ona Reed, 
where the Canon did Jeves Thunder ſcorne, 


ke gawdy Hunts-mas winds bis (hiill-tun'd Horne - 

| Ween Locks Ceres doth to yellow die, 
"I te Pilgrim fafely io the (bade dotblye, 
; {Ioth Par and Poles (careleſſe keep their Flocks, 

I*Raaveno Dangers ſave the Winds and Rocks ; 
"Ikon are this Iſles Paledinr,oeither can - TEK : 
JB Whiles thou doſt live ] it be o'ce-thrown by Man, 

Let others boalt of Bloud and Spopliecd Foes, 
Feree Rapioes, Murders, /iads of Woes, | 

hated Pompe, and Trophecs reatedfaire, :: ©: 

pangled Enfignes. (treawiog inthe Aite; >: 

Foaot how tbey make the Scythian them adore, 

$ e Gadizer, and Souldionr of Aprore, :/; 11 211) + 

 F L 3 Unhappy 
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Unbappy Boaſting ! to enlarge their Bounds, nut. 
That charge themſelves with cates, their friends with». 
Who have no Law to their ambitions Will, ( Wonndyy 
But (Man-plagues) borne are humane Bloud to ſpithi» 
T hou a true Victor art, ſent from above T 
What others ſtraine by Force,to gaine by Love, 
World-wandrivg Fame this Praiſe to thee imparts, 
To be the only Monarch of all Hearts, 
They many feare, who are of many fear'd, | 
And Kingdoms got by Wrongs,by Wrongs are tear, / 
SuchThrones asBloud doth raile, Bloud throweth downy 
No Guard ſo fore as Love unto a Crown, | 
Eye of our welterne World, Mars-dannting King, * 
With whoſe Renowne the Earths ſeven Climatev ring, 
Thy Deeds not only claime theſe Diadems, $ 
To which Thame, Litty,T aje,ſubjeR their Strexnes : 
But to thy Vertucs rare,and Gifts,is due 
All that the Planet of the Yeare doth view 
Sure if the world above did want a'Prince 
The world above to it take Thee hence. 
That Murder, Rapine, Lufſyare fled to Hell, 
And in their Rooms with usthe Graces dwell,” 
That Honour more than Riches Men reſpeQ, 
That Worthinefle than Gold doth mote effeR, 
That Piety unmasked (hows her Face, 
That Innocency keeps with Power her Place, 
That long-exil'd .4ffrea lexves the Heaven, 7 
.. And turneth right her Sword, her Weights holds even; 
\ © That the Satarvian world is come againe, 
Are wilh'd effe&ts of Thy molt kappy Raigne. 
That dayly Peace, Love, Truth, Delights encreaſe, 
And Ditcord, Hate, Fraud, with Incumbers; ceaſe, 
That Men ale ſtrength not to ſbed others Bloud, 
Bur uſe their (trength now to do ethers Good; 
That Fary is encham'd; diſarmed VVYrath, 
That (fave by Natares Hand) there is no Death; 
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of POEMS. 
#. F That late grim Foes,like Brothers, other love, 
x. | That Vultures prey not on the harmele(le Dove, 
F | That V Volves with Lambs do triead(hip.catertaine, 
\ | Are wilh'd effeAs of thy molt happy Raigne, | 
- | That Towns encreaſc, That ruin'd Temples riſes 
That their wind-moving, Vanes do killeche Skies, 
rhat Ignorance and Floath bence run away, 
That burt'd Arts now rowle themto the Day, 
That Hyperien far beyond his Bed, 
Doth ſee, onr Lions rampe, our Roſes (pred, p 
That /bey courts us, Tyber not us charmes; (warmes; 
That Rheiz with hence-brought Beames his boſome 
That 11! doth feare, and Good doth us maintaine, 
Are wiſh'd Effeas of thy moſt happy Raigne. 
O Vertues Patterne,Glory of our Times, 
Sent of palk Daies to expiate the Crimes, 
Great King, but better fac than thou art great, | 
VVhom State not honours, but who honours State, 
By V Vonder borne, by. V Vonder firlt joſtall'd, 
By V Vonder after to new Kingdoms gall'd; 
Young kept by V Vonderfrom bome-bred Alarmes, 
Old ſav'd by Wonder from pale Traitours Harmes, 
To be for this Thy Raigne which V Vogders brings, » 
A King of .V/Vonder, V Voader anto Kings. 
If Pit, Dane, Normave,Thy ſmooth Yoke had ſeen, 
Pitt, D ane,and Norman had thy Subjes been : 
If Bratwe knew the Blilſe Thy Rule doth give, 
Even Bratw joy would ander Theeto live : 
For Thou Thy People dolt ſo dearely love , 
That they a Father, more than Prince, Thee prove- 
O Dues to be defir'd 1 Age happy thrice | 
If you your Heaven-ſent-Good could duly prize, 
Bu we ( balfe-palGie-fick ) thioke never right 
Of what we bold, till it be from our fight, 
Prize only Summers{weet and musked Breath, 
VVhen armed V Vinters threaten w with Death, 
7. 7 
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Jo pallid Siekneſſe do eſteeme of Health, 
And by ſad Poverty diſcerne of Wealth : 
I ſee an Age when after ſo.ne few yeares, 
And Revolations of the ſlow-pac'd Spheares, 
- a doenns bove other far eſteem's, 
i uf palmy Raigne be deem'd. 
The Names of ped any [rvulons Paladines, © 
Grav'ain Times forly Brows in wrinckled Lines, 
Of Hewries, Edwards, famous for their Fights, ' 


Their _ _—_ Conqueſts, Orders new of Knights, - 


Shall by this Princes Name be peſt as far 

As Meteors are by the /Jalien Star, 

It Gray-hair\d Protess Songs the Truth not mille, 
There is a Land henee-diſtant many Miles, 
Out-reaching FiQion and Atlavtich Wes, 


Which (Homelings) fromthis little World we name, 


That (ball jimblazon with ſtrange Rites his Fame, 
Shall reare him Statnes all of pureſt Gold, 

Sach as Men gave unto the Godsof old, _. 
Name by hios Tewples, Pallaces,and Towns, \ 


With ſomepreat River, which their Fields renowss. + 


This is that King who ſhonld make right each wrong, 
Of whom the Bard and myſtick Syb+v ſung, | 
. The Man long promis'd, by whoſe glorious Raigne, 
This Ile ſhould yetber ancient Name regaine, 
And more'oÞ Fori#rare deſerve the Stile, © | 
Than thoſe where Heavens with doable Sitmers ſmile. 
Run on (Great Prince) Thy Courte in Glories ways 
The end the Life, che Evening crowns the Day g 
Heape worth of worth,and ({tfongly ſoare above - 
Thole heights whictimade the World Thee firlt to love 
Surmouat thy felte, and make thine Ajons paſt 


* Be but as Gleames or Lighenihgs of thy laſt, ' i). - 


Let themiexceed thoſe of-thy younger Time, ** 
As far as Autumne doth the flowry Prime. 4 


G. | - Through: 
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Through this thy Empire range; like worlds btight Eye, 
That once each yeare ſurveyes all Earth, and slae; + / 
Now glannees on the ſlow 20d relty Beares, 7: 
Then tarnes to dry the weeping A#fers teares, / 
Harries to both the Poles, und movertieven - 
lathe infigur'd Cirdleof the Heaven, * ++ | 
Olong long haunt ebeſe Bounds; wbich by thy fighe 
Have now regaio'd their former Hear and Lights" 
Here grow green Woods, herefitver'Brooks do glide, 
Here Mendows Rtretehthem one with painted Pride, 
Embroyd'ring all the Banks, bere Hills aſpire © 
Tocrown their Heads withthe zthereali Fire : 
Hills, Balwarks of our Freedome; giant walls, 
Which never friends didflight nor Sword made taralls; 
Fach circling Flogd to Thers Tribute paics, 
Men here (in Health) ont-live old Neftors daies: 
Grim Satwrxe yet amongit our Rocks remaines, 
Bound in our Caves, with many Metral'd Chainest 
Bylls haunt our (hades like Ledas _ white, 
Which yet might breed Paſiphae delight, - 
Our Flocks ful Fleeces -Lmgpirs Fbick for ſport 
Endimion of old the Moon did courr, 
High-palmed Harts amidſt our Forreſts run, 
And,not impall'd;tbedeep-mouth'd-Hounds do ſhun ; 
The rough. toot Hare ſafe in our Bathes (ſhrowds, 
And long- wing'd'Hawkes do pearch amidſt our clouds. ' 
The wanton woodsNympbs of the verdant Spring, 
Blew,Golden, Parple Flow'rs ſhall to thee bring, 
Powonas Fruits the Paxirks, Ther Gyrics, 
Thy Thetly: Amber, with the Ocean Pearies ; 
The Tritons, Heardſmen of the glaſſic Field, 
Shall give thee what far-diſtant ſhoares can yeeld, 
The Serean Fleeces,Erythrean Gems, 
Waſte Platas Silver, Gold of Pers Streames, 
> rho hy Parrots, e/£1hiopian Plumes, 

#4x Odonrs, Myrche,and tweet Perfumes : 


And 


1547 ' POEMS. 
And Lmy lelfe, wrapt ins watchet Gown 
Of — gs br Luillies,oo nine Head 8 Crown, 
Shall Incenſe to thee Burne, green Altars raiſe, 
And yearly fing due Peavs to Thy Praiſe. 
Ah why ſhould /6- only (ce Thee ſhine ? 
Is not thy Forch,as well as 7þs Thing? 
Iþ+vannt ſhe hath more Wealth in ſtore, +» 
Let it ſuffice Thy Foreh doth love Thee more - 
Thongh ſhe for Beauty may compare with Seine, 
For Ywans and Sea-Nymphs with 1mperiall Rberne, 
Yetfor the Title may be claim'd in Thee, 
Nor She,nor all the World can match with me. 
Now when (by Honour drawn) Thou (halt away 
To Her already jealous of Thy Stay, 
"When in Her amorous Armes She doth Thee fold, 
And driesthy Dewy Haires with Hers of Gold, 
Much asking of Thy Fare,mucbof Thy Sport, 
"Muchof Thine Abſence, Long, bow e're ſo ſhort, 
And chides (perhaps } Thy comming to the North, 
Loath not to thinke 6n Thy much-loving Forth : 
O love thefe Bounds, whereof Thy Royall Stem 
More than an hundred wore a Diadem» 
So ever Geld and Baies Thy Brows adorne, 
So never Time may (ee Thy Race out» worne, ' 
So of Thine Own ſtill may(t Thou be defir'd, 
Of Strangers fcar'd,redoabted, and adinir'd ; 
So Mee;ry Thee Praiſe, fo precious Hours 
| May charaRter Thy Name in ſtarry Flows ; 
So may Thy bigh Exploits at laſt makeeven, 
| With Earth-Thy Empire, Glory with the Heaven, 
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ed30) bores ; Mr, Lived wi benGul 
Temples, :and Hoaſcs moy towatd you,and hefdughdi 
you 20 ackriowledge! Her yours, and Her:Inbabitans) 
your moſt hamble and 2ffcRionate Snbjefts, and tobe! 
leeve bow t any loulesare within Her Circui | 
Lives are devoted $0 hoe lacred. Perfon-and Crows ;/ 
And here,S'r, Sbe offers by me,to the Altarat your Glee! 
ry, whole Hecatombs of moſt bappy defnes, praying all. 
things may prove proſperous unto you, that every Ver- 
tue and Hetoick Grace, which makea Prince eminent, 
may with a long and blefled Government attend you; 
Your Kingdoms flouriſhing abroad with Bayeg,at home 
with Olives. Prcſentitng you Sir, (whoare the 
Key of this little World of Great Britteize ) with thele 
Keyes, which caſt up the Gates of Her affection, and ' 
deligne you Powerto open all the Springs of tlie Hearts 
of rbgſe Her moſt loyall. Citizens. Yet this almoſt not 
neceffary ; for as the Rote at the far appearing of the 

Morning Sun diſplayeth and ipreadeth her purples, fo at 
the 


Eos. BOEMS: 
the very Report of [—— .. returne to aol rn 


The Ole forger their Age, 1 and look freſh and young 
at the ſight, of ſo gracious a Prince: The Youpg bearen 
"Part in Wilovene,, deſiring many yeuresof Life, 
that they may ſerve you long, e more joyes than 


be words ASE. 


ors, :and” ſhall ever. to' 


with Buildings, theſe Buildings io- 
try by - rw while men ſhall be enducd either 


0» 77 "Pe won potion _ 
ſon, Senſe, or Life. F 


THE 


gares fee ew, than oh lory 
tethiypoh them. -——/ 


Ouro, and you Royal ace —meprrat ey rf 
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The Speechof Caledonia, reprelen- 
ting the Kingdom. 
He Heavens have heard out vows,cur juſt deſires 
Obtained are, no higher now a/pires | 
Our wiſbing chought, ſince co:his native Clime 
The Flower of Prizices, honour of his Time, © 
ing all our Dales, Hills, Forreſts, Sereames, 
{as Phabur doth the Summer with his beames A: - | 
| Ren Err cane -2 alk) Kyeh.7 
-The golden Age and vertnes brings agaioez 
Princeſo ach loaged for bowtbpu becalarſh 
Minds caſclefle anguiſh, every care embalar'(t 
With the {weet odours of thy Preſence z Now 
latwelling Tides Joyes every where do flow 
By thine approach,and that the Warld may ſee 
What unthought wonders do attend os Thee, | 
This Kingdomes Angell I, who fancethat day /- : 
That rutbleffe Fate thy Parent reftaway, 
And madea Star,appeat'd not any: where 
To gratulate thy:comming,come atn bere.. 
Haile REY 7 romper all Hearts, 
\$overmgae ve ice, who imparts 
More than thoa canſt receive ; Ta thee this Crown 
Isdue by birch ; but.more, it is thine own 
By juſtdeſert ; 20d ere another brow 
Than thine ſhould reach the ſame,,y flouds ſhould —_ 
Ty ith 


& + 
p 


ed meg 
pre 
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Ought here was wop orga EMO iT 
| cars, 
Our Lions Chelan eos paſt,) © 


And crown'd with Bayes,be rampeth free at laſt. 

\ Hereareoo Screen tra Gold, \: {1 
Auro a; Gems, nor; Wares by Tyries: fold; 'F 
Towns {well not here with. Babz/onian Walls, |: 1 177 


Nor Nere's sky-reſembling gold-ſcef'd Halls, 461 
Nor Afemphu Spires,nor Quivzajes arched Frames, 1; 
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Captinig Seasand giving Lands tir oames © 1/1) 
Faith (milke-white-Farth) of. old brlow'd fo well,... : 
Yet in this corner gf- che world doth dwell, ©! ; 451 
With her pare Sferry Thank, Simplicity z MH 
Here bani{h'd\ Haxowy beares them/company, : - 1/4] 
a Mars-adoring Brood:is here, theirwealth, 0 


Sound minds;aod bodiesot as found 4 health z- hf 
Walls bcre ace Men,who tence their Cities more; : 1 $4 
Tnan Nep: axe when'hedoth in Mountaines rozre, © 11. 1/4} 
Doth guard this ifle,orailthote Forts and Tow rs. | ; ( H 
Amphion: Aarpe rais'd: about T beber bow'rs, _ |; 1:4 {ol 
Heavens Arch isoft tbejr'roote, the pleaſant ſhed. 
Of Oake and Phajoe oft ferves them fora Beds: | 
Toiutterwant, ſoft pleaſure to deſpite, | 
Rua over panting Moantaines crows'd with Ice, 
RiverSovrecome,the waltett Lakes appall,  - ::/; -4; 
( Being to thenaſelves,Oars, Steerers, Ship and all) 
| Is cheir renown ; « brave ng Race, my 
' Ceu-agioas,ptudent,doth this Cumate grace z F. 
Wt Yet 
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| POEM 
Ye the firgge Baſe on which SEES ſtands, 


peace tine ww 


pb bloke ny —_— 
ny: gi ine, 


hcker wy ci llan,h | 
«th the Stars Doo x 
Mm the igheJenlight] Vi 
Your _—_ (waies;a + 6 —_ 
To the Innocents from rage, 
To Cabs Peace proſper, Jultice to reflow'r; 
Indeſert hamlet,as in Lordly Bow'r ; 
APrince, that though of none he ſtands in awe; 
' I Yet firſt ſubjes himſclie to his own Law, 
bo joyes in good, and ſtill as right direQts, 
| {His greatneſſe meaſures by his good effeRt 
tis Peoples pedeſtall, who riling bigh, 
Ipgrace thjs Throne, makes Scorlands name to fly 
2 | 0 Haltyons wings (her glory whichreſtores) 
kyond the Ocean to Colnmbas ſhores; 


2 I Gods ſacred Picture in this man adore, 


| his YValowr, Zeale, his Picty my 
High value what you hold, bim — 
laycur bearts Heart, from who good yo! haves 
1 For as Moobs ſpleador from her Brother ſpri 1083; 
The Peoples welfare ſtreameth from their 
| rider loves ObjeRdeth immortall prove, 
ye this Prince with an cternall love. 
7 that thoſe Crowns his Anceſtors did wetre 
Tfistemples long (more orient) mn 
ſhe ence beredebby forcemnete his (way; 
That evett bis ſhadow may the bad affray ; 
M Thu 
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Which cheere both Earth and Skies; 
ow, ancieut Caledon, 
Thy Beaxrie: brighten, richeſt Robes put ny 
And let young joyes to all thy parts ariſe 


Here eonld thy Prince Bf +; 
—— —_— 4; 
a Foy 


| Art gtb we ſee thoſe Eyes, 
c 


bay ight to far Climer hats a4). 


F) 


Now Majeſty and Loye 
Cond OR 
exever & 
| Cot ae fee erach 
| Phichonay endure. whit Herron grea 
pions 
you ſemwonld waſte; 


follows (wee: D 
As Day is one Norſe by alle Night, 
Tit ſhall Remembrance Noo you Pillwhinpaſt. 
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| The Speeches at the Horoſcopall 
Pageant by the Planets, 


Ous'd from the Latmian Cave, where many yenres 
That Empreſle of the loweſt of the Spheares; 
Who cheers the Night,did keep'me hid, apart - 
From moxtall Wights, to caſe ber love-fick bonrt, 
As young us whemſhe did me firſt enclo'e, ; 
As freſh in beauty ksthe morning Roſe, 
Endymion ; that whilome kept my Flocks 
Upon ſonias flowry Hills and Rocks, - +» | 
And ſweet Layes warbling to my Cynthias bonded 
c Cignets of Medngers firenmes 31) + 
l ſhe Heavens ſecret nondy 
By this _ Ladies oſtrich oagimanonzens 
To celebrate this day I here amTeneu rr "I 
But whetber is this heaven, which ſtars rages 
Or are keavens flaming ſplendprs-biere come down. 
To beautifie this nether Worl&with me? 
Such ſtate and glorygdid cre Shepbemdice?;: 
My wits my ſenſe miſtruſt and ſtay amaz'd, 
No eye onfairer Objedts ever gaz'd; 

Sure this is Heaven, for every wandring ſtar, 
Forſaking thoſe great Orbes where whirl d they are, 
All difmall ſad aſpets abandoning, 

Are here met to ſalute ſome gracious King ; 
Nor! izit ſtrange if they Heavens height negleR, 
Ttof undoubted worth is the effe- 


+ Then this it is, thy preſenee groyall Youth) 
 Hath brought them here within an Azyp wth, 


#j POEMS. 
To tell by me {their Herauld ) comm 


| ing things, . 
And what each Fate to ber ſtene fingsz _ 
Heavens Volume to unelaſpe,vaſt Pages ſpread, 
Myſterious Cypbers clears toread 3 
Heare then the Angur of thy future daies, 


And what the = of thee ſaies ; 
For, what is firme d in heaven above, 
In vaine on earth [trive Mortalls to improve. 


S ature. 


faire bopes to give reines now is it time, 
And ſoare as high as juſt deſires may climbe z 
O Halcyonian, cleare,and happy Day, 
From ſorry Wights let ſorrow flie away, 
And vexe Antartich Climes,great BrietMives woes 
'Vanifh, for joy now ia her Zenicb glows; 
The ol L#cadian Syth-b caring Sire 
h cold) for thee tecles flames of fweet defire ; 
And many luſtres at a perfe& height, 
F Shall keep thy Scepters Majeſty as brighe 
And ſtrong in power andglory every way, 
As when thy peercleſſe Parent did it ſway,  - 
Nee turning wrinkled in times endleſſelengtb, 
But one in ber firſt beauty, youthfall ſtreoeth, 
| Like thy rare mind,whichſtedfaſt as the Pole 
Still fixed ſtands, however Spheares do role ; 
More, to inbaunce with favours this thy Raigne, 
His age of gold he ſhall reſtore agine, 
Love, Jaltice, ee Ry hop 
Mens iprights with white ft tyjridue; 
Make all >. live in plentics Jo rw ſore' © 
With equall ſhares, none wiſhing to have more ; 
No more ſhall cold the Plough-mens hopes beguile, 
Skies ſhall on Earth with lovely glances imile ; 
; *20 7 — 
| L 


ich (hall 
And Lands to Gardens tarne of equall worth, 
Life (long ) (hall not be thrall'd to mortal! dares, 
Thus heavengdecree, ſo haveordainY the Fages. = 


Jove. 


Þ > of heaven,ſole honour of the earth, 

Jove (courting thine Aſcendant ) at thy birth 
Proclaimed thee 2 King,and made it true, 

That tothy worth great Monarchies are due; 

He gave thee what was good,and what was great, 
What did belong to love, and what to ſtate, 

\ Raregifts whoſe ardors burne the beartsof all, 

Like tinder when flints atoms on it fall. 

The Tramentaxe which tby faire courſe direfts, 

Thy Counſels ſhall —— by their effeRs ; 

Juſtice kept low by Giants, wrongs, and jars, 

Ttiou ſhalt relieve,and crown with gliſtering ſtars, 
Whom noughtſave Law of force could keep in awe, 
Thon ſhalt turne'Clientsto the force of Law, 

Thou Armes ſhale brandiſh for thine own defence, 
Wrongs to repell,and guard weake innocence, 
Which to thy laſt effort thou ſhalt up , 
As Oake the Ivy which it doth enfold ; 

All overcome, at laſt thy ſelfe orecome, 

Thon (balt make pation yield to reaſons doome : 
For ſmiles of fortune (hall not raiſe thy mind, 
Nor ſhall diſaſters make it ere declin'd, 

True (honour ſhall refide within thy Court, 
Sobricty and Truth there ſtill reſort , 
Keep promis'd faitb, thou (halt all tregcheries 
Deteſt,and fawning Paralites deſpiſe, 
Thou,others to make rich, ſhalt not make poore 


| Iby felfe, but give,that thou mayſt (till give more JN 


untill'd cach flow and herb bring forthy 


, POE ; 
Thou ſhalt no P 4ra1ympb raiſe to bigh Place,” 
For frizl'd locks, quaint pace, or painted face 5 
On gorgeous rayments, wor toycs, 

The works of wormes,and what a Moth deſtroyes. 
The Maze of fooles, thou ſhale no treaſure ſpend, | 
Thy charge to immortality (hall tend, | 

Rutſe Pall: Temples vaulted high, 

Rivers o're arch,of Hoſpitality * 

And Sciences the ruin'd Innes reſtore, ; 

With Walls and Ports incircle Nepexnes ſhore, | 
Tonew-foundworlds thy Fleets make bold their courſe, 
And find of Caneds the unknown Sonrfe, 

People thoſe Lands which paſſe 4rab1as fields : 
In Cngrone Woods and Muske which _ yeelds 
Thou fear'd of none,ſhalt not thy People feare, 

Thy Peoples love thy Greatnefle ſhall op-rears, 

Still o__ ſhall not ſhine,and mercy lower, 

What Love can do thou ſhalt not do by Power ; 

New and vaſt Taxes thou ſhalt not emorr, 

Load heavy thoſe thy bounty ſhould ſapport, 

Thou (halt not ſtrike the Hinge nor Matter Beame 

Of thive Eſtate,but erroursin the ſame 

By hrmeleſle Jaſtice gracioufly reforme, 

Delighting more in calme than roaring ftormez 

Thou halt governe in Peace as did thy Sire, | 
Keep,fave thine own,and Kingdomes new acquire, 
Beyond .4/cides Pillars,and thoſe bounds 

Where Alexander gain'd the Eaſterne Crowns, 

Till thou the greatelt be amongſt the Greats; 

Thus Heavens ordajoe, ſo bavedecreecd the Fates, 


Ma Marg, 
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On of the Liog, thou of loathſome Bands | 
Shalt free the: Earth,and what e're thee withſtandy 
Thy noble paws ſhall teare, the God of Thrace 
Shall be thy ſecond, and before thy face, 
To Truth and Juſtice, whilelt thou Trophees teares, 
Armies ſhall fall diſmaid with Pavick fearcs, 
As when Awrorg in skies azure liſts 
Makes ſhadows vaniſh, deth diſperſe the miſts, 
And in a twinkling with her opall light, 
Nights borroors checketh, putt ſtars to flight z * 


More to inflame thee tothis nodle taske, 

To thee he hexe reſigns his Sword and Caske, 

A Wall of flying Caftpls, armed Pines 

Shall bridge thy Sea, like heaven with ſtecle that (bines, 


To aide earths tenants by fovle youks oppreſt, 
And fill with feares the great King of the Wet : 
To thee already ViRory diſplaics 
Her garlands twin'd, with Olive, Oake,and Bayes, 
Thy triumphs finiſh (hall all old debates; 

\ Thus Heavens decree, ſo have ordain'd the Fates, 


Sun, 
VV Ealth Wiſdewe,Glory, Pleaſure, ſtouteft hearts 


Religion, Laws, Hyperion imparts 
. Tothy juſt Raigne, which (ball tar,far ſurpaſſe 
Of Emperours, Kings, the beſt that ever was ; 
Look bow he dims the ſtars ; thy Glories raics 
So darken (hall the luſtre ob theſe daies : 

or,in faire Vertues Zodigck thou ſhalt run, 
And inthe Heaven of Worthiesbe the Sun, 
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No more contemn\ ſhall ba ro e 
The madect Fidurttall raed tag Tet 
Ba For By ad ivy wither brows xl 
them with ens and ſhining gold; | 
Thon open ſhale P.rneſſur Cheiſtallgutes 
Thus Heavens ordaine,jo dodecree the Fates. 


Ven, 


n= Acidalian Queen amidſt thy Bayes 

Shall ewine-ber Mirtles, gragt thee pleaſant daics x 
She did make cleare thy houſe, and with ber light p 
Of cburlih Rtars put back thedi(nallſpight ; 

The Hymeneas bed faire brood thall grace, 

Which on the carth coatinue ſhall their race, 

While Flora treaſure (hall the Meads endenre, 

While ſweet Powers Rote-check'd fruits ſhall beare, 
While Phebes beames ber brothers emulates: 

Thus Heavens decree,ſo beve erdain'd the Fates. 


Mercury. 


Reat Atlas Nephew,ſhall the works of Peace, 
(The Springs plenty) Tillage, Trades encreaſe, 
And Arts in times gulfes lolt aguine reſtore, 
To their Perfe&ion z nay,find many more, > 
More perfeR Artiſts, Cyclops jn their forge 
Shall mould thoſe raven "7phons,which dig 
. From their hard Bowels metall,flame and 
Mufung the aire up in a ſable cloake. 
Geryons, Harpyes, Dragons,Sphinges ſtrange 
Wheele, where in ſpacious gires the Fume doth " 


The Sea ſhriokes at the blow,ſbake doth the gr 
_TheWorlds vaſtjChambers doth the ſoundre wy 
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The Stygian Porterleaveth off to barke, 
Black Jove appall'd doth ſhroud him in the darke z 
Many z Typh:h10 adventures toſt 
By new-found skill hall many a maiden coaſt, 
With thy fayle-winged: Argoſes hind ont, 
Which like the San hail run the Earth about ; 
And far beyond his paths ſcore wavy waics, 
To Catbaies Lands by Hyperborews dex 
He ſhall endue thee bottrin peace nnd war, 
With wiſdome, which than Strength is better far, . 
Wealth, Honour, Armes,and Arts ſhall grace thy Stateg; 
Thus Hevvens ordaine,ſo do decree the Faces» | 


Thbe Moon. 


How the faire Queen with the golden maids, 

The San of Nighe, thy happy fortunes aids; 
Though turban'd Princes for a Badge ber wewre, 
Tothem (he waine, to thee would full appeare ; _ |, 
Her Hand- maid Thetss dayly walkes the round 
About thy Delos that no force it wound, 
Than when thou lefiftit, and abroad didſt ſtray, 
(Deare Pilgrim) ſhe did ſtraw with flowers thy way, 
And turniog forraine force and counſell vaine, 
Thy Guard and Guide return'd thee home aguine ; 
' To thee ſhe Kingdomes, Years, Blifſe did divine, 
Quailing Medsſas grim Snakes with ker ſhine, 
Beneath tby raigne Diſcord,(fell wiſchiefesforge, 
The baceof Peoples, State, and Kingdome Scourge) 
PaleEnvy ( with the Cocatrices eye, 
Which ſeeing kills; but ſeen doth forthwith dye :) 
Malice, Deceit, Rebellion, Impudence, | 
Bryond the Garaments ſhall packtbem hence, 
Wb every Monſter that thy Glory bates, 
Thus Heavens decree, fo have ordain'd the Fates. 

Endymion, 
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Endymion, 


Hat heretofore to thy heroick mind 
Hopes did not anſwer as they were defignd i 
not thinke it , Times were not come, 
kod theſe faire ſtars had not pronounc'd their doome 3 
Deſtinies didon that day attend, 
eh to this Nottherne Region thon (bould lend 
Thy cheerfull preſence, and charg'd with Renown, 
- U$et on thy brows tbe Ca/edownen Crown ; 
Thy vertues now thy jalt defice (hall grace, | 
ſerne Chance ſhall change,and to Deſert give place ; 
la this be known to allthe Fates, #dmit 
Totheirgrave Counſell,and to every wit 
That courts Heavens infide z this let S1Gifr know, 
and thoſe mad Corybants who dance and glow = 
0n D:ndimm bigh tops with frantick fice : 
Letthis be known to all Que, 
And People let it not be bid from you, 
What Mountaines noyſe,and flouds proclaime as true : 
Whercever Fame abroad his praile ſballring, 
All ſhall obſerve,and ferve this bleſſed King, 


The Endef King Charles bis Entertainwens 
# Edenborough, 1633. 
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The Shepheards mourn'd,as they him lov'd 
Among the Rout him [dwe» did deplore. 
Tdmon, who whether Sun in Eaſt did riſe, 
Or dive in Weſt,poar'd Torrents from bis Eyes 

Of liquid Chryſtall, under Hawthorve ſbade, 

- At laſt to Trees and Rocks this plaint be made, 
Alcondelight of. Heaven, deſire of Earth, 
Ot-ſpring of Phebwe, and the Mules birth, 

The Graces Darling, Aden of our Plaiacs, 

Flame of the fairelt Nymphs the Earth ſuſtaines, 
What Power of thee bath us bereft ? What Fate 

By thy untimely fall would ruinate | >. .4 
Ourbopes ? O Death | what treaſyre in one houre 
Half thou'diſperſed? How doſt thou deyoure 

What we on earth hold deareſt ? All things good, 
Too envious Heavens, how blaſt ye in the Bud? 

The Corne the greedy Reapers cut not down 

Refore the Fields with golden Eares it crown ; 

Nor doth the verdant Fruits the Gardener pull ; 
Buktthou art cropt before thy yeares were full. 
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To his faire ——_ exdororvewarkk yet give, 

oe lope thts IIA ſtems, 

The Herbs, though cut, 

And make with Crimion blaſk our Anadems - 

The Sun when in the Weſt he doth decline, 

Heavens brighteſt Taperst his Fanerallo ſhine, 

His Face, when waſht inthe Arlontich Sens, 

Revives,and cheeres the elkin with new Raics: 

Why ſhould not he;fince of more pure x Frame, 

Returne taus 2gaine,and dethe ſame? 

Bat wrefck what wiſh'I ? To the winds 1 ſend - 

Theſe Plaints and Prayers, Deſtines exnaot lend | 

Thee more of Time, ner Heavens conſent will thus, 

Thou leavetheir ſtarry World todwell with us; 

Yet ſhallthey niotthee keep amidlt their Spheares 

Withant theſe lamentations and Teares. | 
Thou walt all Vertue,Courteſic,and Worth, 

And as Suns lightis inthe Moonſet forth 

Worlds ſupreame Excellence in thee did ſhine : 

Nor, though eclipſed now, ſhalt thoa decline, 

But inour Memerieslive, while Dolphins ſtreames 

Shall baunt, whilſt Eogtets ſtare on 7 itaxs beames,; 

Whilſt Swans upon their Chriſtall Tombes ſhall ſing, 

Whilſt Violets with Purple paint the Spring. 

A gentler Shepheard F did never feed 

Oe GN Is 0 

While 
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How oft have we, inviron'd by the Throng - 
of ene mm rye oe 
of Fete fee feemiag tec it diſgrace = 
To court ancoeſtancy ? How oft have we 
Some Chloris Name graven in each Virgin Tree, 
And, finding Favours thenext Day - 
What we had carv'd we did deface away ? 
Woetull Remembrance | Nor Time aor Place 
Oftby abodement ſhadows any Trace, 
But there to me Theu ſhirt : late glad —_ 
And ye onee Roles, how are ye turned Bryers ? 
Contentments pafled,and of Plcaſares Chiefs, 
Now arg ye frighefull Horrours, Hells of Griefe? 

When from thy nativo Soyle Love kad —— 
(Thy ſafe returne'P ) a Heaven 

Hopes did in my move, 

Then little dreamiog it ſbould Atomes prove; 
Theſe Groves will Ltheſe loved Woods, 
Theſe rich-with Fruits, with Fiſh theſe fiouds, 
My Aicon will returne.and once 
His choſen ws mere NG 
The populous City hblds amongſt Harines 
Of ſome fierce C Cyelopt Cwce's ſtronger Charmes. 
Theſe Bankes ( N ho viſe will Streames, 
Thele filent ſhadesne're kilt by conrting Beames, 
Far, far-off I will meet bim,and I firſt 


Shall bim q—_ know.,and firſt be bleſt 

Wirhbis AſpeR,1 firſt ſhall heare bis voice, 

Him find the fame he parted, and rejoyce 

Talearne bis paſſed Perills, know the Sperts 

Of forraine Shepheards, Fawns,and Fairy Courts. 

No pleaſure to the Fields, an happy State 

Toe Swaines enjoy, lecure from what they hate # RN 
re 
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Free ob proud Cares they innocently ſpend - 

The Day, nor do black ——— eaſc offend ; 
Wilſc Natures Dacliogs they live inthe World, 

| Perplexing not themielves how it is hurld, | _ 

'| Fheſe Hillogks Phabar loves, Carer theſe Plaines, 
Theſe Shades the Sy/vers, and bere Fales [trains 
Milke in the Pailes, the Maids which haunt the Springs 
Daunce on theſe Paſtures, here dneine ac. ſings 3 
Hefperian Gardens, Tempe s (ſhades are here, 

Or what the Eaſterne /»de and Welt bold dexre. 

Come then,deare Yoath,the Wood-nympbs twine thee 

With Roſe and Lilly, to impale thy Brows, (Boughs 

Thus ignorant, Imus'd, not conſcious yet 

Of what by Death was done,and ruthiefle Fate : 

__ thefe - + tr thy _ —_ 
through my Eares gives to my 1 ; 

ith ſtretched-out Armes I ſoughe thee to embrace, - 

claſp'd (amaz'd) « Coffin in eby Place. 

A Coffin /! of our Joyes which hadthe Traſt, 

Which toldthar thog wert come; but chang'd to Duſt: 
Scarce, even when felt, could I beleeve this wiack, 

Nor thatthy Time and Glory Heavens would breake. 

Now (ince cannot ſee wy A/cons Face, + 

And find nor Vows,nor Prayers to have place 

With guilty Stars, this Mountaine ſhall become 

To me a ſacred Altar, and a Tombe 

To famous Alcon : bere,as Daics, Months, Y cares 

Do circling glide, I ſacrifice will teares 3 

Here ſpend my remnant Time,exil'd from Mirth, 

Till Death atlaſt turne Movarch of my Earth. 
Shepheards on Fortb,and you by Doves Rocks, 

Which uſe to ſing and ſport,and keep your Flocks, 

Pay Tribute here of Teares,ye never bad 

To aggravate your Moanes a cauſe more ſad; 

And to their ſorrows hither bring your Mands, 

Charged with ſweeteſt low'rs, and with pure — ; 

F. (Faire 
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(Faire Nymplic) (| bluſhing Hyarinch tnd R 
Spred@ the Place bis Relics do encloſe, _ 
Over his Hearſe a Verſe in Cypres cut - 
 Venuedid dye,Goodaefſe but harme did give, 
Aber Ghrnetle dbeompares ling '" 
Priondihia an Earthooal FEE 
Lover beirtret Condellrion rats Dit 


% 


ad Hymne, 


Aviowr of Mankjnd, Man Emanuel, . 
he fineſſe died for Sin,w>ho va«quiſht Hell, 
The firſt fruits of the Grave, whoſe life did gout 
Light ro onr Darknesjn whoſe death we live. 
rm Te<Grvay —_ I 

«at mine [2 me 
So that hols death may | 


My ſeule ſeal d with thy Seale ; ſein the bonre . 

When thou _—_— body _ onbe 
Knjuſtly j 47 lovious 4 (halt come 

F judge rn, 4 nr Juſtice ; by that ſigne 

1 may be known and emtertained for thine, 
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OFS. John Scot his vexſes, begining 
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T0 then the world go thns,Jorh'allchus move > 
[s this the Jaltice which on Earth we find ? | 
Is this that firme Decree which all doth bind ? 
Aretheſe your Influences Powers above ? 
Thoſe Soules which vices moody Miſts moſt blind, 
Blind Fortune blindly moſt their friend doth prove z 
And they who thee (poore Idoll) Vertue love 
Ply like a feather toſs'd by ſtorme and wind. 
Ah 1 (if n Providence doth ſway this All. 
a 


G_— groane under diſtreſle, 
AE ou ride Humility make thrall, 


And injuries the Innocent oppreſle ? 
Heavenskinder,(top this Fate,or grant a Time 
When Good: may bave as well as Bad their Prime, 
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And Dent gun mock them delight; 
Againe, in ev , 
Anddo in it gro "oy 
In midſt of Kind wacky bbc uo; 


thred is cut by Time, 


Ook how in May Role . 
bm win 4 the 


IE Ce od hu 
amaz'd a white aflumes, os 
$o time our beſt conſumes, cnt 
Makes Youth and Beauty palle, 


fad har arid uns bras our Suſe? 
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fl a Swallow building weare ' the 
Statue of 'Medea. | rg 
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PiOnd Progne.chatering wrote ws z : in] 
Frm is Medea, _— . SY | 
we t thy bra, an | the 
be eqpteſers  raper Ie not. ſpare ? 
ley >—-— gary 6 © 
What other mayſt thi Mefdqata defire,/ } 
Save Ty ſpcle, wounds, poyſovjiron, ie t- ( 
) 
" Veris armed.” d 
Opraftice new PER 
LE —_— great Court nn 72 
irony Moy of Love" L 
onthe bord. Armen / 
La what ging in Glſe was, + Ly I 
Tomo pgnes {coffe the Blew-eyed Maid did move; Ar 
et Queer,tbus ſhould you davebeen dight | & 
When /#{c«n took you Dapping with your Knight, W 
| Ne 
Do 
To 
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The Boers Head. 
lee, 


Amis lat a _ | 
Where Cech ferns 
pl abi (opin Qgene} 


The hetdof a 
And driven by Zepbyres breath 


Did fall,znd woynd the lovely Yoath beneath, 
On whom yet ſcarce appexes 

So much of bloud xs Veuwe eyes (hed teares; 
_ ever as ſhe je S vga Antbeme was, 


My Yay payere "pre whilft thou qr was by thee ſline; 
Now GN Lover mult thou kill againe, 


To anOwle. 


& tell me, 
$o mrey Nights Cartaine long Time. cover Thee, 4 


So Ivy ever may 
ig hep thy Chamber and Bed, ' 


From irkefotme 

add = rode the Quireft of Day 
eas , 

When thou do(t ſtay. 

Neare apnea window of my deare, 

Doſt ever thou her heare _ 

To wake,znd teale (wift boures from drowſfie Cleep ? 

And when ſhe wakes,doth ere a (tollen fighercep 

Into thy liſting eare ? 

If that deafe God doth yet her careleſſe kee _ 

Ia louder notes my Gricte with thine expteſle, 

Till by thy (hrickes ſhe think on oy Gllretle 
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| Inſlender branchegzand Þ ldod Hales * 
Whichlike gold wayes did flow, 

Jo leavy Tigywere ſtretched inthe Aire, 

The grace of either foot 

' Transform'd was to a root, 

A tender Barke enwra wraps her Body fre 

He whodid canſe her 

Sore-wailing ſtood,and from his ay—r= eyne 
Did ſbow'rs of tearesn « pubym- does 

Which water'd thus di ang ern reuk 


O deep deſpaire 1 O Heart- Griefe, 

When that doth woe encreaſc briog reliefe.. 
The Beare of Lowe. 

N woods ard defart Bounds 

A Beaſt abroad doth Roame, 


Se loving Sweethefſe and the boney 
It doth deſpiſethe armes of Bees mY 
I by like plea/are 1d” 
To prove what Hegvensdid place 
Of ſweet on your faire face, | A 
Whilſt therewith I am fed, 
R<!t caickſſe (Beare of Love) of hdliſh frnart, 
| And how thoſe Eycs afflitand wound my Hearts. 
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Ot ſach old fighs thou add emp ks D 
How can true Lov | 

Thos who with les dt xr thy or, wa: T8 # 
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ner oy has ed, wy re | 
Ono, thonlearnithy love in Lovers books... -. » 
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W-eyes a3 noz to ee; 
How thoſethac arg aire brain 
bald give ome Mates do thee follow, 
If wopocre che tal eoar fur them he 
we poore vour but £ W 
Thar ftraight in wanton Lines abroad is blazed, 


Their doth ſoare on our fames overthrow, 
Mark'd is whilſt their wits aro praiſed; 
In filenet who can no ſecret cover,.. ;-; 


| He may, lay we,but pot wellhos Lover. 
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Pitdeloveto wehevatill the tight, 
watchiulleyes drive ont in dewie 
And«when the San brings to the'wortd bis light” | 


To waltethe Day in'teeres ;#hd bitter groanes, '* * 


If it be love to dim weike 'redtons bexme + ' '*/ 
With clouds of ſtrange deſire,and-make the mind 
In helliſh agonies CheabH) to dreanie, ' | 
Still ſeeking Comforts-where but griefes we find; 
If it be loye to ſtaine with wanton thought 
A ſpotleſle chaſtity,und make itery ** - 


- More furious flames then his whoſe cuonidg wrought, - 


' Then furdis Love thecanſer of ſuch 


| Thatbrazen Bull, where be incontb'd did fry, © 
 . Be yeoar Lovers, qr our mortal foes, 
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With which it is beſt freedome to be 
And Crudltdoye feck totheale the Wound - Pi 4 
Of Love, which hath fuck ſweet "an plenac panes ; 
All that is ſabje& unto nutaces raigoe 
In Skies abbve,o on this fower round, 
When i and fir 
Doth in Dec a90d (ack remaine; 
Behold the Moon bow gay her face doth grow 
Till ſbe kifſe altthe Sun;then doth decay ; 
See how the Seas tumultgouſly do flbw: 
Till they embrace lov'd bankes,then polt away 
So js 'rumth love, unlefle you love me dilly. 
Q, do notthjnke Ne yeeld udto-your will. 
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oor Fry lor ren the day be li 
With of my cares Th 
And EO Gann 


The ſhip-wrack of my ill advemnured Youth z 

Let watry ofes pro's > vain \r one 

Without the troublesoft 

Ceate dreames,fond of bend defres 

r= _ to morrow ; 
never riſing ove, your teares 

To add more gicketo aqyraret my forrew 3 
Still let me ſleep,embracing cloudsin vaine, 
And never wake to fcele the daios difdaine, 
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Nhells, andgold;Pearlevart not kept alone; 
I; here lies beneath = 


| aftone ; 
«ret that did excell in worth 
| 6 rich Gems the /adies both ſend forth, 
tio bad (beliv'd wheo good was lov'd of men, 
made the Graces foure,the Muſes tony 
Andforc'd thoſe bappy times ber daies that claim'd 
From h&r4o be the age of Pearle ſtill oam'd ; 
She was the richeſt Jewell of her kind, 
Grac'd with more luitre than ſhe left behind, 
All Bounty,and could cheare 
[The ſaddeſt minds, now Nature knawing here 
How things but ſhown, then hidden are lov'd beſt, 
This 4fargaret '(brio'd in this marble Cheſt. 
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T2 Beautyfaire which death in duſt did turne, 
red 
i. , F a . ; 
So little like © much true yertue bad ; ; 
Heavens but:to'ſhew their might here made it ſhine, 
' And whenadmird then inthe worlds dildaine, 
; - CQteares, O griefe did call it back againe, 
" Leſtearth hould.yaunt ſhe kept what was divine, 
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Arctinus Epizaph. | 


H Ere Aretinelics molt bitter gull, 

Who whillt he lived fpok evil of all, 

Only of God the Arrintgar- BO: im 
Naaghe fad, but that be knew him wot. avST 8 


C ompariſon of bis | thoughts wP eh 


VV open ſhells i in ſeas, on heavenly dew, 
A ſhining  laſcioufly doth feed, 
And then the birt that zthercall ſeed 
Shews when conceiv'9 if Skies lookeidark or blew » | 
Sodo ohts (Caletidll twins)ob 
At whole aſp ey felt > pts 
Tenn 
en ſmil's or lowr'd in 
Pearles ther) areotientfram'd, ates bene /- 
heavens intheir conceptions do lookeleare 7 
at thiy thunder,or do threat a ſtorme. ir 
They ſadly darke and cloudy do appeare 3 | 
Right {o my thougbrs,and {o my noted hangs | 
' Swent# ye boat our ye look ftravges 
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Ty angry Winds nota aye | % 
Do cutt the x Deeps : nd af 7 


ES neeS when En ore ce io 
2 cloliog in bisarmes, 
His deare ſet cot oaarmes, 


Silenus ee K/og Midas, 


Tea greateſt gift tha fromgheir lofty thrones 
all-governing pow'rs to. man can give, 
s,that be never breath, or breathing once | 
end his daics, and leave tolive,. 
Pe neither knows the woc not joy . + 
Of nor feares the Srygias Lakes annoy. 


To hizamorons theught. 


Weet wanton thought, whe art of beauty borne, 
And who on beauty feedlt, and ſwoet defire, + 
Like Taper flee, ſtill circling,aod Rill turve _. 
About that Fame ;: that all ſo much admire 
That beavenly taire, which doth out-bluſh the morn, 
Thoſe Ivory hands;thoſe threads of golden wire 
Thou ſtjillturroundeft yet dart not aſpire g 
\  Sarethou doſt well that place not to come neare, 
\- Norſee the Majeſty of that faire Court”; 
| om thou ſaw'k& what wonders there refort, 
| (rr. ence that movesthat ſpheare 
| Like ſoules aſcending to thoſe Joyes above; 
Pack never ones thou turne,aor thence remove. 
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What can'we bope for «> wha more injoy? 

Since faireſt things oe their end, 

And as on bodjexſh F305) oattend, 

Soon all our blifle is followgd with a 

Yet (he's not dead, ſhe —_— ſhe did mw 

Her memory oo earth, her foule above, ,- ... 
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Hokdoubtfull feares of Change lo fright my Miod; 
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Than thisy \ etal tipo gf 13:13CL 
But fea with linge No ho nl Gaine,) i 1271 
Dreame not what \&Lofers Paine,” © TW 

Toi, =  " ennihanowk TL 

Deficeaſufer Harbour isthan Fear, | 

And not to riſe lefle danger than to (all ; 

The want of Jewels we far better beare, Ls 
Then Hop hen bnigmekyyrntnh O@ 21 5] 
Unlatis may repaire Wo 
When ruin'd Fagh malt foi in deſpaire; 
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Ales! Yelook but up the Hill on me, 
Which ſhews toyou a faire and ſmooth aſcent, 
On whtet tigh Fern lee, whe 
which too proge . 
If there I lip,what former joy blig 
Canheale the braſe of foch x fall as this 
E Þ. 
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Ho love enjoyes, and 4 hath his Mlnd | 
| Where fairer Vertnes faj bexuties grace, 
in bimſclfe {ach tore of worth doth find, | 
armada probe 
. Tochilliog feares how can he be ſet forth, 
Whole fearcs condemne his own, doybts others | | 
_ 12A Yu, {1 IN | (worth? 


The tim 7dr | | 


Wow pove when the © wb ue i$ ae d a 
Thefaireſt hopes Time in the Bud deſtroys, 
» When am memories of yy Joyes, 
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It is no Hillbot Hegren where youremaine, ; | 
And whom Deſert ydvenced tath(o high 
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His Hopes arecrown' yrs of tedious breath 
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AF! MySchlewin with dondeyy 
When he whom. neon rej, 
Comes Maa to judgoin tbe laſt 
T1, '/ | 
When He a reaſon askes; why Grace ' 1354: 
And Goodnefle thou woukdit not embrace, = : 1 of: 
But ſteps of Vanity diditerace? + + 2518 bil 
IIL | 
That Day of Terrour;Vdageanee; Ir) '7alghi 
Now to prevent thawthould'& defirey/ - 5 (is 12:14 7 
And to thy God in haſtoretires d3if'w 397] 
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That dreaded Day of 'wrath and\(hams' © 
Jo flames ſhall turne this Worlds huge [ 6p 
As ſacred Prophetydo prodhimng-**. 55 55, wc /7 
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$hrill-ſoupding Tidimpetathroaghthe Aire | | | | 

Shall from dark where %Y 

Force wretched. tO APPEATE. 116d 22:56 

VIII. 

Nature and Death amez'd remaine 1 a7 

To find their dead ariſe pv uct! | ] 

And Proceſſe with their: Jadgamaintaioe. | ./, @ | | 
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Diſplay'd then ks (hall *at7 nf 

Which all theſe of | 

For which the Week wut ye w | 
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The i wwngde bumcy a pong ( 

The Jock cfern c (hall plajne, (pan yrs > BS 
And none ering, mh '/ 
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Owho ſpon met  tobadib ts Y 
| Oe whom & dagoratil wi þ 
- Whenſcarce the pate dla { 291981 2:1 S 
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A\l wholly-holy dreadfall Kiog, 11 lies 40 

| Motcpintotindet the i _ p 

Of dhercy laveme March gering: \Coii/t mirage 
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XL hy : :- 
Theo {ſweet Jeſu is vi 1807 12178 nt) 
How of thy Domain 5 Lect AS13319, 
How of ty Pane Lyne  rhaupe 
eral 
In ſearch of me Thou fallof 1131 
Didſt ſweat bloud, Demth oF ce PIE [1992 oT 
Lee nt theſe ſulfrogetp trraines y nit! 2 yet 63 Bb 
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Thou lopreame Julge,nol jul.nd wiſe, ; aa L124 T 
P galls hind on 8160p. » {3017 
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Charg'd with remorſe (loe) here I groane; 4 
Sin makes my face a bluſh take on ; 
' Ah | ſpare me proſtrate ac thy Throne, 
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Mea Magdalen didit ſpare, ; 
And lendſt the Thiefe on Crofle thine Eate; 
Sheweſt me.faire bepes I ſhould not feares 
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My pt itmperfeR re and weake, 
er them make, 


rene from Helo burning Lake; 
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byagron. nqrpnyotee nn 
That one of thy 


' Withthoſe whomthon d 
May live bleſt in Eternity. 
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Y pon Johan Earle of Laderdale bs Death, \ 


Frhio(erare Wartbes,who d aur North -- 
OE IIETED 
Second in Verna Tl nm —ang wow, 


probes  Conmmlnlonhmen ern. 
And yoakes of Tyranoy tokeares. wi 
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Hen thiſdevotion < where hall take place, 
And lofty Oratours in thundring termes 
Shall mxove you (people) toarile in armes, 
And Churches ballow'd policy deface; 
When you ſhall but one generall (epulchre 
fa As probes did one generall Soule ) 


Oo bighgþ49w,00 on good, on bad confer, 
And your dull Predeceflors rites cantrodle g 
Ab ſpare this Monument, great Gueſts it keeps, 


Three grave Julticiars, whom true worth did raiſe, | 
The Mulcs Darlings, whole loſſe Phabus weeps : | 
[Ih mpeodcih ,the glory of their daies. | 
we would ſay ,bat teare,and ſtand in aw 
' To turne Idolaters,and break your Law; 
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Diets that kumble who! \ 

Do make thy worth the macter of cheir Verly  - 

| High ftrain'd Mu'e our t1mes'and 4 7 
_ we do ſigh, not{ing, to crown thy Hearſe, 

-- Wa-wilclt Prince,e've manag'd Brietaines State 

Did not diſdaine in numbers cleere and mn 

The vertues of thy Sire to celebrate, 

And fix a richmemoriall on his Grave,”  .- | 

Thou didſt deſerve ho lefle zand-bere in Jety,-:, | 

Gold;Togeh;Brafle;Porphyriezor Paries Stolley | 

That by a no lines are ſet 12.) - | 

Forces : the caule is rae ' 

: Giant Moods our RP” 
Weall will nothing be,orall be Kings 
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The Obſequies of the bleſſed Prince, 
JAMES, if Cr ein. = 


Et boly David, Solomwen the Wiſe. 7 eb. 
That King; whoſe Breaſt « dindums C12 
Auguſtus, Helens Son, Grent in en, ' 
Do Homage low totby Aſauſoloen Frame y OLE 14 
And bow before thy Lanck Anadem. 
Let all thoſe ſacred Swans, which to the Skies 
By never-dying Layes have their Name; 
| Ronen: Orphanth milan ved Um: me 
ore rne, V ' 
ice Weeps out her Eyes, nowruly blind, v/ 
0 Niobes the Vertuestarns 8 |. 
Fame, but to blaze lories,ſtaies bebind 
 I'th' World, which late mr game cy Ian, = | 
Is Iron horrid by thy Deoth: 
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0 bibe Dotbof 4young Lady, -- 


Tz Beauty which dow Death in Duſt did turne, 
And clog'd within 4'Goffin/2d,, / 


id paſſe like L \ liketo Thunder burhe ; 

& little Life, ſo much of Worth it bad ! 
Heavens bat to with theit Might bere made it ſhine, 
And when po ir > + the Worlds dild | 
(0 Tgxres, © Yladevilies agen) 
= dn ſhould. _— kept pt w vine, 
wetope for more? off enjoy? 
Vih tar yr things thus ſooneſt bave their Eodz 
And, as on Bodies ſhadows do Ritterd, LY 
Sith all ur Blide Jofollow'd witannoy'? I xd. | 

She is not deachelives where (he did love, 

Her Memory tt Exerty ber fou's wbdYe. 
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Onda wisthcenrt of Grentneſy/Glory;Stute, 
And Workds6F Pleafures, Monvurs'doſt deviſe, 


| Awake, Leari@ 6 Wthat hete' thou tt tot pre 


—__ BytAls Monutnerit tire Wile, 


of #n8ieht Acts, - 
ol that entertain tity cat tithe, ) 
9 pie ſome Kings have not id to wy 


' Their proud Deſeent,a rare and matchlcſc Gemm. 
A CR_ here it holds by full aſſurance, 


which no bloomi 
ornings Bluth 


le was morerefin'd, 
jant ever (hind, 


Ab i too like to Morhe and Roſe at lalt, 


It holdoter who in Wits rondine far 

Did Yeares and Sex tranſcend, To whomthe Heaven 
More Vertue than to all this Age had gi 

For Vertue Meteor twrn'd, when the aſter, 


Faire weet Coneriation, Modely 
And —_— Kingy of Numbers di a 
By Muſcs Nine,and races moethan Three, 
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Lye lord witinche Compaile of thisGrave, ! 1185 
Thus Deatb all Earchly glories doth confonnd,:':: i tiCl 
Loe / how much Worth-a litthe Duſt doth bawnd, :: | 
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Contentments, Pleaſures, Muſick reieley, 
Tears,Sighs,Plaints,Horrours, os Frghtmens lad Annoict 
Invalt theſe Mountainesgfill al Hearts with Grids. \s 
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Here Nighti 


Lortles veot moot potent. (a) / 
-Laplrifi bere.come feed hy; Flocke, 
thy ny amidlt our Groanes, 
Fieine Forpodlg.ernofin from Go | mn | 
rr Gem 1 
roves 
Of als g pd ens: 


w'r of all our Anademas 
Deathcropped — chaleivdohd; : 


Thus figh'de the Tyne then ſhrunke beneath his Urne, 
And Mcads, Brooks, Rivers, Hills about did mourne. 
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He Flowaret: or Dade, abt Vat 
T> ruthleſſe Deſtinies is ta'ne away, 
Si 'd from Eapth,poore Earth; "before this Daf, © 
Which ietrooorihtly amid! . Valeof Feqtes,,”. 
f"E | un \ 
Beauty to Heavens fled ſiveet Modelly 04g 
No more appeares ; She whoſe harmonious ſounds 
Did ravi me Minds deepeſt wounds, 
with inany 4 Teare now low doth lyc. 


Faire Hopes now vaniſh'darey She ſhould have grac'd 
A Princes Marriage-Bed ; but (Joe 1) in Hegven 


Bleſt P ber were to be given | 
- She lid ub now is with them plicWl; 
25100n4 bs) 2159.00; a 
Vertuziis but « Name ab{trafily triniin'd, 1348 
Interpreting what (he was in «ffe&, 
| A ſhaddow from her Framewhidb4id reflect, 

A Poyrttait plies Rucdlcoghnthrart, * 


Thou whomfiroviettorchincy bunk hikes 
And read'(t ; Here lies a Branch of Maulands 53 
And'Sz7renr Off:(pring ; kyow rhet cither Nanie 
Puſighcrall-wyrth yet reache by iaware 2 


Tombes (rlſeawinte) aſe Lifet0 ebeir Grelts whe, 
Theſe Aſhes can fraile Monumetis make lire. , 
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ogy 9%. Eye, the Floiver of flow Fo 

With purple ES FN doth the Sos x 
Or as among the lefſer Gems IG 
The Uſher of te Parceef the reaetgs 
Sweet Maid, thog ſhinedſt ob this World of ours, © 


Of all PexteRtizns pro having trac'd fre 
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Thine outward frame was mph 

A Sapbire Exotborne,and an incenſe 

Hence, the emmour'd Heaven #s too E ecod 

On Betta guts fy af chang long to abide, 

Tranſphimedto ſorare x Bug, 

Wherhon thy 36 San no cloud thee now can hide, 
Earthimoai'd ber lofle, and wiſh'd ſhe bad the grace 


Not to haye kpows, or known thee longer ſpace. 
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When jo t march,and ſwiftly 
rr Ls inthe Eves fy 
The ſhadow doth a6t yeeld anto the Fur, 

But Joyes and Life do waſte even when begun; 
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| On the: Death of «.. 
Scotland, buried at Aithen. 


v hb by Pewly Coronet let fall, 
Clad in (ad pan thy 4 ſet, 


| The weeping Cypr or the (able 


Martlngs loſe, aloſſe which all 
deter 4 myny yearcy 


c of Sphearcs, 
Ah 1 when ſhalt 


harp a7 Funder <= 


Rocks Sean lend fort 
gon 6thers a might did dim, 


Sprung of an ancient and s dEbbrnce. 


He Vertue more than Fe 


He 's ps mild pe, 
The' jel regu 
' Coparaleld in infriendlty IP, W 

| For Hoſpirdlity along thy Vain, 
Far-fam'd,a Pair - q 

Of Picty, che Mu 


Moſt deboaaire,in Courtefie ſupreame, 
Lov'd of the menne, and honed by the Great, 
- Nere daſht by Fortaoe, nor caſt downby Fate, 


"0G 


CS 


\ Toprelent,andto after Times a Theame. 
AL ; Aithey, 


POEMS;" 


Aithen, thy Teares poure on this filevt Grave, 
And drop them intby Alabaſter cave, - wan Ont 1 
And Nleber | become,” 7, why 49 i 
Agd when thon beft diſtilled dere Lambs, 13 bo] 
Enchace init thy Pearls, and let it beare, v2 
ed tr or mrRerand_g Nu? of 


[t Te vs, 
L 21 TY wo pon 
Ame Regiſter of Time ' "of 
| Save tby Scrowiegtbat I _ ir fNzeg-2A. . 
Of Wildome Lover,and fweee Paokie, i 95,0144 »T 
Was cropped in my trume e 
Andripe in worth, though green io yeares, did dye. / 
Lb ; | . $34 1 "407% | Fu 
Uſtice, Trath, Pence, and Hoſpizalicy, 1 Oh 


Friend(bip,and Love; being reſolv'd codyg 
In theſe _ [1mes,have choſen here to have 
With juſt true pious ————chezr m—_— "IT. 
Them ctienfh'd be fo much,fo mucbdid AT; 
That WE on Earth MR none VE 


yyi= tr Glory denep thy low, Parts: 


All with moiſt Eyes might ſay, and ruthfull bearts, 
That things immortall vafſal'd were to Death, 


Whn Good a Pertecn may Gard wo he 


gracious Heaven, or Fortune flow 
GIN Maſter» Piece of worth below, TN 


Heaven, Nature, Fortune gavein grofle to Thee, 


"264 POEMS; 
"Jn Honour, Bounty,Rich,in Valour, Wit, 

n Courtefic, Borne of 'an ancient Race, F 
With Bayes in war,with OJives crown'd in-Peace, 

' Match'd great, with'OE-(pring for great Adions it, 


No Ruſt of Titnes,vor 
WithTimes to 


Change,thy 'Vertye wan 

when 1cuth, Faith, Love decny'd, 
Ta this new Age (like Fate) thou fixed ſtay'd 

Of the firſt World an all-f Man, 


As exrſt this Kingdome piren waneothy Shes | ' | 


The Prince his truſted to thy 
.And well the credit of a Gem fo'rare 


Thy logalty and merit did require,. 


Yeares cannot wrong thy Worth, that now appeares 
By others ſet as Diamonds among Pearles, 

A Queens deare Poſter, Father to three Earles, . 
Enough on Earrh 0 triumph are ore yeares, | 


Life a Sex-voy pag aDend is the Haven, 

And fr borour there thou halt arriv'd, 
' Whic# have oo Rocks been driven, 
- That Good adornes thy Grave which with thee liv'd - 


For a fraile Life which date thou did(t enjoy, 
-"Tho Ir freedof Annoy, 
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V Ithin the Cloſare of this Narrow Grave -. | ., +, 
Lye all thole Graces a Goed-wife could bavey 

But og this Marble they ſhall not be read, *£711 it) 
Fot therithe Living envy would the Dead. + -;;71 
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He Daughter of a King of Prinoely Parts, / ; ,. | 
/ Io Beauty: eminent,n Vertues chicks,  / (] |; 


V Eres fraile Records are to keep a Name, 

Or raiſe from Duſt Men to a Life of Fame, 
The ſport and ſpeyle of Ignorance ; but far 

More fraile the Frames of Touch and Marble are, 
Which envy, Avarice, Time cre long confound, 
Or miſf-devotion equalls with the Ground. 
Vertue alone doth laſt,frees manfrom Death, 
And, though deſpis'd and ſcorned here denenth, 
Stands grav'n in Angels Diamantine Roles, 


ETD on 
Thou re; : cy k Ve 
And live ador'd in thee,nought di ry SA 


But what thou cither did(t poſſeſſe or love, > Y 
ThoWeeces Darling,znd the maids of Jove : 


Courted by Fame tor Bountics which the 
Gaye theo in great, which if io Parcels given 
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A whiter 


Thou ſmil'ſt at Earths Confuſions and Jars, 
=_ how for has hoe no wars : , 
Till Daſt thrown em ehea makes them yatde their 
ob vom tm Terps) vas 
And limne thy Vertuey; but dull gricfe thy Peale | 
Breakes in the Entrance,and our Taske proves yaiae, 
What duty writes that woe blots out againes | +! 
Yet Love a Pyramid of Sighs thee reares, 

And doth embaulme thee with Fare-wells and Teares: 
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SN Viciew and Hpuntots wil 
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a dawn r 
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— its Mate is ; and (he fled 
From Earth, ber py chow te Pike of Grits 


= Drew ach TEE Roſs. : 
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To beund nm ſmall and ſad Reliafes: | 
His is this Menument,for bers no Art 


Could frame, a Pyramide rais'd of his Heart, 
IIL 


Inſtead of Epitaphs and airy praiſe 

This Monument a Lady chalte did riſe 
To her Lords living fame,and after Death 
Her Body inda_ this Place 


bequenth, 
Toreſt with his,till Gods ſhrill Tramper 
Fiche bo Legge ber lone ek 
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To Sir W. A- 


I bavetwiec been at the Dooreg of Deathy 

And twico found (hut Sy Cen ee 
a Lighcning is, Truce ta/nago Breath, ( 

| Forlwe home forromn angure flect recar. 1th 


” Amidſt thy ſacred es, and Gonnly Toplens... 
Alexis, when thou ſhalt beare waudring Fame  . 
": Tell,Death bath triumpb'd o're my mortall Spoyles; _ 
. Andthat on Earth I am but a ſad Nawe ; 


[are bed hen re held me deare, by all our os | 
hat CO Jeet a a gave; 
| Veopurehegand yibe Ma pr (wk re rogh " 


* Tegrave remembrance op any —y 
Here Daworlics _ did ſametime graces 
ſkade the plac. 


The murnuaing Exkjmay R 
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